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My Loxy, 


7 HE enfuing poem preſumes to- 
ſhelter it ſelf under your patro- 
- nage; not upon account of its merit, 
but in confidence of its title. R- 
BERT BRUCE was born to make his 8 
_ own way to greatneſs and to renown; 
to become the love and aſtoniſhment ef 
of mankind; and hath, in a manner, 
ſecur'd the ſucceſs of any honeſt and 
: tolerable! endeavour: in his behalf. 

- Whilſt: others may ſtrain hard to diſ- 
tinguiſh their heroes andrr iemiclves, 
the leaſt attempt in his favour ins 
back upon the author, and Süden im 
with the reflections of his i 9 
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„ 
Eon,” my Jord, but thus ſup- 


ported, I have ventur'd into your 
preſence; *tis thus I have dar'd to be 


bold, in ſpite of my imperfections and 


obſcurity. Nor am I ignorant of the 


danger and delicaey that attend ſuch 
an ellay, as is that of the Life of Ro- 


BERT BRUCE King of Scots; the 
very mention of whoſe name can con- 
ſign to fame, or condemn to infamy 


for ever. A name that hath long 
ago diſarm'd malice and flattery at 


once; and hath fer it ſelf equally a- 


bove libel and panegyric ! 
I ſhall hope the beſt. I am gude 1 


| have meant well, and your lordſhip 


knows, perfection is no Heroes 


of humanity. 


It his e then can a at 


ſuch a rate the leaſt remembrance of 
him, even in an obſcure perſon and a 


ſtranger; what glory muſt it diffuſe 


| _ amongſt his Kindred, what honours 
__ derive upon his poſterity ? ? Your noble 
family, my lord, need not have re- 
courſe to the heneauld-office for a Coat, 
or an Eſcutcheon: You have many a 


_ gallant 


ww 
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' gallant: field ko o Furniſh out the Device, 


and Bannockburn, to diſtinguiſh the 


£ 


Bearing. The defeendents of Ros ERT. 
Baue need not envy thoſe actions 


that are handed down to us in the 


ſounding rhetoric of Greece, or that 
appear in the brighteſt pomp of Ro- 
man eloquence. By:him the laurels of 
Marathon have been rival'd On the 
banks of F orth, nor do the Grawpian 
_ plains give way to thole of Pharfilia. 
It is not, my tord; the intent 5 
this addreſs, to incroacy upon your | 
time, or to run a length of eacomium; 
equally naulcous and fuſpeted:. All 
my delign is to beg your Lordſhip? 92 
protection to anceſſay on the reign of 


et t ancellor: one of the moft 


renown'd Princes (as Buchanan, no 


very great friend to Mot narchy, owns) 


that ever ſwayed 4 {ecprene” 2” 
1 hope his character has ſuffer'd as 


little in my hands, as it has by any 


former attempt this way: And if you 1 


can find any account in the erik) of 
theſe. ſheets, that, with the continued 
honour and happineſs of e illuctri- 9 
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ous emüly, 3 the only rival of 3 Its 
great originals, Huntington and Car- 


: - ſhall en the een 
0 


Mr L 0 RD 
Your Lordſhip! s 
| Moſt Humble, 


Moſt Obedient, and 


| Devoted Servant; 5 


= T H K „55 
P R E F A 17 E. 
Do. not pretend, in the lee 
ſheets, to preſent the reader with 
an epic poem. All I preſume is, that 
I have wrote ſomething. in imitation 
of one, as will, I hope, appear from 
the ſubſequent hints. To begin then 
with the action, it ought to be found- 
ed on hiſtorical truth, or may be 
founded upon fable. The patrons 
for the abſolate neceſſity of fable have 
the whole current of antiqui:y againſt 
them : For when they have thrown 
Lucan and Statius out of the claſs of 
epic writers among the ancients, and 
 Taſſoand Milton among the moderns, 
becauſe their poems were. not found- 
ed upon fiction; yet unluckily the 
Iliad and Tae ſtand in the way., 
built upon certain fact, upon e 
and undeniable biſtory. 5 
That the Eneid is grounded upon 
fact, is plain from the Jain teſtimo- 
f „„ 


% 


"2 Wa vit J 
ny of alt the Roman hiſtorians. The 
account of Eneas his coming into Ica- | 
ly, ſettling there, and giving the firſt 
riſe: to the Roman ſtate, which was 
founded by his ſucteſſors about three 
hundred years after him, has been 
confirmed by the general voice of an- 
tiquity for upwards of two thouſand 
years, and is only oppoſed by a ſu- 
percilious critic or two, who would 
pretend (in order to be ſingular, and 
conſequently diſtinguiſb'd), that E- 
neas never came into Italy. I have 
not time to enter inte the merits of 
their ſide of the queſtion; nor do I 
think it neceſſary, fince the majority 
on ours muſt determine the caſe; and 
render the aſſertion of a ſingle perſon 
or two, of VEST: little or no moment 
Ab all. 2 
Pine de Tad is likewiſe URGES 
upon hiſtorical truth, is plain from 
the unanimous conſent of all antiqui- 
ty. And if we ſhould reject every ac- 
-- *connt beſides; yet we never can that 
of Dares Phrygius, and Dictys Cre- 


tenſis, Who both ſerved: at Ade liege 


= "of e one on the Trojan: fide, 
+ ues ns | the 


+ % 
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the PT on tha, Grecian, under Ido- — 4 


meneus king of Crete. This laſt was 
particularly enjoined by that prince, 
to write the memoirs of ſo remarkable 
a ſiege; which he did in Phœnician 
characters, upon the barks or rather 
rinds of Linden trees; and ordering 
at his death a copy to be interred 
with him in a tin cheſt, it was done 
at Gnoſſus, the place of his birth and 
burial; But his grave having been 
afterwards thrown: open by an earth- 
quake, ſome- peaſants found the cheſt, 

and delivered it to their maſter Eu- 
praxides, by whom it was carried to 


Rutilius Rufus, the Roman, proconſul 5 


in thoſe parts, and by him ſent to 
Nero the emperor, who commande 
the hiſtory to be tranſtated into Greek, 

the Latin verſion whereof is now in 
every body's hands. So that we ſee 
the two only epic poems (at leaſt thoſe 


that are allowed for ſuch), are found- 15 


ed on real hiſtorical truth, and as cer- 

tain fact, as is the poem called, The 
Life of Robert Bruce King of Scots, 
The time of action (beginning at 
the battle of Methuen, which fell out, 
* ACCONUURY 
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(AF 


= ncdorving to Bucha han on the 1 
the calends of Auguſt, or the I 8th 
July, to the battle of Bannockburn, 
which happened on the 2ſt of July 
after), comprehends levent months 
and ſome day es. 
The action ieſelf is one, acevrdin 8 
1 to the ſtricteſt rules 
I.], he particular attempts of James 
| Douglas, Edward Bruce, Thomas Ran- 
dolf, &c. make up the different epi- 
ſodes, which are all Ni ubſervient to thie 
8 action,” oo. 
I hope the oruf is as 1 Weg and as 
eplaretly deducible from the ſubject, as 
can poſſibly be deſired. Piery, pa- 
tience, and courage, are inculcated 
on the reader from the character off. 
s -RonBerT. Bu CET where they ſhone 
in ſo conſpicuous a manner. The 
8 1 the violence, and tyranny off 
| 
| 


r wr nz me ww wit wa” TH” wits iS _ 


his foreign enemies; the treachery, 
the villany, and -at: Jaſt the total ruin 
of his rebellious ſubjects, are ſet in 
their proper light. Ihe: firſt part to 
be imitated by every prince, the-lat- 
ter to be deteſted by every perſon that 
| s honeſt, and 2 15556 of his e 


* * +); 7 2. 
ko Sb — the amber of books in an 
1'offhcroic poem, there can, I prefame, 
be no ſtated rule. Or if there is, Ther 
if Homer- be the ſtandard, Virgil is it 


the ſtandard, nor was the iliad ever 
divided by him into bôoks, but 1 
or recited in little broken ſketches, 
called by the Greeks Rhapſodies ; and 
were ſo handed about, till (hehe 
they contained excellent maxims both 


the Spas ta and after him digeſted 


amongſt. us; by Solon and others. 


raveled by human means, then the 


in perior power, whole intervention is 
in} requiſite for clearing the embarraſſ- 
to ment. I have introduced them but 


t- lg wy Tac ets I think, bury 


the wrong. But Homer cannot be 


civil and military) they were collect. . 8 
ed by Lycurgus the great lawgiver of 


into that order they now appear 1 
Machines are parts of a poem in- 
troduced upon extraordinary occa- 
ſions. When a difficulty occurs tax 
exceeds all probability of being un- 


„poet muſt have recourſe to ſome ſu⸗ 9 


— 
. ” 
- 


1 eig P p ws; 

1 „„ r 1 FERRY 

_ * N * r 1 * _— * K * W =, 
„ 5 * Ag # * 2 66 e 
* 
LY y ” 
0 4 
— : p a 
% " 
» 


fit. 


xii. ), 


As to the manners and characters, 


1 hope they are pretty evenly: preſer- 
ved; but I leave the judgment of the 
whole to the reader. 


I ͤ have uſed the word 8 as 
it was a term in thoſe days, peculiar- 


Iy appropriated by the Stots to the 


Eng liſh, upon account of their ſitua- 
tion in reſpect to them ; and becauſe 


jt has more of the aix af thoſe times 
than the ordinary modern appella- 
tion. And where the word Sourhern 


is made uſe of (which I think is but 


once) it denotes the ſouth parts of 
Scotland. I do not remember any 
thing further worth obſerving; where 


any eſcapes do occur, the reader may 
pardon or correct them as he thinks 
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Hritsr I, unequal, tempt the aighty theme, 
And riſe, advent'rous, to the BRUSSIAN 


name; 2 


Whilſt in my ſoul a filial e reigns, 


Io fivg the hero ſweating on the plains; 


Immers'd in ills, and long with foes beſet, 
By caution now, now deſperately great; 
3 5 


* 


2 „ The LIFE of ; , Book x. - 


Be preſent, Phœbus, in the op 'ning elles, 
f Inſpire my thoughts, and regulate my Krane 
Tell how the hero triumph'd o'er his foes, 
Grew i in diſtreſs and on his dangers roſe, 


IN former ages, and in 1 ancient reigns, SY | 
When ſenſe and honour. grac'd Terne's plains „ 
When her high monarchs and her heroes ſtood, 
In ſtreams of Cimbrian and of Saxon blood 1; 
Proud of her ſons, old Caledonia dard r 
The haughty foe, nor foreign inſult fear d. 
Her monarchs then to lineal honours grew, 
And conqueſt grac'd each hero's awful brow. 
In thoſe remoter times {as fame hath ſaid), 
A prince 12 8 [ th' nn ſeeptre ſway'd ; 
- 5 n 


» ſCeac'd Terne's plains, Terne, from the old Ga- 

lician word Eryn or Heryn, ſigniſies a country that 
lies towards the weſt : It is commonly taken for that 
part of Scotland called Strathern, and  Sqvcatively 
for the whole nation. 

+ In fireams of Cimbrian and of Saxon blood, © 
Cimbri was the ancient name of that warlike people 
now called the Danes, who over-run many nations, 
conquered England, but received ſo frequent over- 

throws in this - that Scotland was called 
Danorum Tu e grave of the Danes. | 

+ 0/4 C aled97a dar'd. Caledonia, properly taken 
for that part of Scotland which runs along the face 
of the hills from Aberdeen into Cumberland, and | 
figuratively for the whole. N 

35 A frince reuown'd. Alexander III. who! ad bf 


a fall trom his horſe amn Albanian, &c. 
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Book I. King ROBERT BRUCE. „ 
Well fram's his perſon, and well form'd his foul, _ 


True majeſty and mercy tun'd the whole. 


Unhappy day ! wherein the wile, the great, - | 
Upon thy banks, 0 Forth, reſigu d to fate! 


May that dire day be from our annals torn, | 


Nor let the ſun once cheer the guilty morn. 
Since then, what laughter rag d on Scotia” 5 ſhore, | 
And drench'l the mother | in the children' 's gore ? T 


What dire oppreſſion on her mountains reign d F 


What blood and 1 rapine all her vallies ſtain'd ? 
The barb'rous marks of curſt tyrannic ſway, 


Of lawleſs might, and kingly perjury . | 
Beneath her Ils, old Caledonia groans , 

Mourns her waſte cities and her laughter'd ſons ; 

Beholds unnumber'd legions crowd her ſtrand, 


And luſt and: havock ravage all the land. 


Greatly diſtre(6'd: impatient of the day, 


Slow to a Sn cave ſhe beads * TY 1 
. e ee 3 e 


OY 
— 


from Albin or Albioich, the name e giren to. Scotland 
by the Highlanders. 


* What dire oppreſſion, &c. No body needs to * 
informed of Edward I. of England's being choſen: 
arbiter. in the controverſy betwixt Bruce and Baliol 
for the crown of Scotland, his unjuſt uſurpation „and 
the miſeries that kingdom was reduced to by his 
means. 5 

+041 Caledonia, &c. This proſopopæia or fiction 


of perſons, every reader knows to be ann . 


pecially in poetry. : 
4 Sen to a Grampian cave, Kc. The 3 
of Hauben, commonty called the n hills, 


| High arch'd with gold, with blazing em 'ralds bright, 


4 "The LIFE of DS Book I. 
There, like ſome ruin'd pile, great in decay, | 
Sunk in her woes, the ſacred matron lay : 3 

Deep in the grot, upon a moſſy bed, 

Silent reclines her venerable head. 

Solemn in grief, majeſtic i in deſpair, 

Thus waits till theſe dire accents reach'd her ear N 
| © The barb'rous foe now. triumphs on thy ſhore, 9 75 
And the fam'd Caledonia i is no more. 1 5 
Unhappy ſound ! the matron? s doleful cries. 7 
Aſſail th? immortals, and fatigue the ſkies, | 

At laſt, omnipotence beholds our ills, _ 

And pity ſtraight th' eternal boſom fills. 


"Twas night, but where, above you azure re ſkies, 5 
Empyreal domes on flaming columns riſe ; - 


Far thro? the void diffuſe a purple light; 
There ſhining regions feel no fading ray y, 
Loſt in the ſplendors of eternal day. 

Enthron'd. amidſt the ſtrong effulgence, ſat 


The pow'r ſupreme ! ſurrounding ſpirits wait. 
He calls the guardian of the Scottiſh way, 


And Ariel haſtens thro” the choirs of day. | 


— 


Then from the throne th* immortal ſilence broke, 
(Trembled the folid heavens as be ſpoke) 3 
5 Fly 
run from Aberdeen in the north to Dumbarton in 
the ueſt; and contain the braes of the Mearns, An- 
gus, Perthſhire, the n. Ss and ae <oliti= 
tries bode: : 7 2 | - SEE 


— 


Book I. King ROB Rr BRUCE. > 


Fly, Ariel, fly, and let a guardian? 5 band . 

Prevent the ruin of this fav'rite land . 

Old Caledonia, once thy pious care, N 3 
O'er-run with blood, with ra vage and deſpair, 
Old Caledonia ! ſunk beneath her ills, 

With her loud cries th' eternal manſions fills: [ſpire 
Haſte, and-the youth+, whom heav'n hath choſe, in- 
With filial duty, and with martial fire; ol $71 
Arm his intrepid: ſoul to fave the ſtate, ! L25111 
Preſerve his mother, and reverſe her fate. 


He ſpoke. The ſeraph bows, and wings his way, 
| 311 o'er: the realms of unextinguiſh'd day; ; ; 


1 1 Dean 


Fh, Ariel, 7 FO Tis wed the reader wilt 
allow he juſtice of this piece of machinery, becauſe 
of its neceſſity. Scotland was now reduced, in a 
manner, beyond all human means of recovery. No- 
thing could fave it but the intervention and influ- 
ence of ſome ſuperior power. This, the author, with 
ſubmiſſion, thought a dignus vindite nodus, a diff 

culty that required ſuch an interpoſal, and conſe- 
quently introduced the machine. wh 

'+Haſle, ard the youth, &c. Sir William Wallace 
of Ellerſly, who ſtood for the liberties of Scotland, 
in oppolition to the uſurpation-of Edward I. The 


reader will pleaſe to obſerve here, that the author 


deſigns not a particular detail of the actions of Sir 
William Wallace, but only ſo far as they immedi- 
ately concern the affairs of Robert Bruce. And 
therefore be brings Wallace directly to the battle of 
Falkirk, where, in a conference with that prince, 
he lays: before him. the treacherous deſigus of the 
Engliſh king, and convirces him of his own 9 
to . country, and” the Braff ian iutereſt. 


5 of 7 The LIFE of. :..:5 Book * 
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Dowu thro” the lower ſpheres. are bis Wight, 
And fails, incumbent, on inferior night. 5 


Where Tay, thro' verdant vallies rolls bis waves, 
And fair Eneia s fruitful borders la ves: 
" Rear'd oa its margin old Alectum ſtands, 
Whoſe riſing ſpires o'erlook the ei "lag! landet g 
The yoathful hero here all ſilent lay, | 
And in ſoft ſlumbers lull'd the cares of day, 
| With ſpeed th immortal nunc io bither flies, | 
And Fergus air and ſhape his form diſguiſe. 
Approaching ſoft, his ond ring eyes he ſix d : 
On the young hem, 3 blooms. with * wider : 
mix d; | i 
But ſaw, while flumbers thn bis limbs inveſt, 
Short ſighs and groans, alternate, heave his breaſt. 
| His country* s wrongs ſtill i in his boſom roll, 
Invade his dreams and Tack his gen 'rous 1 8 


a Nene now: th aerial e began, 
; And in great Fergus voice addreſs d the man. 
Ariſe, my ſon, thy dauntleſs arm oppoſe © 1 
To this vaſt delu ge of thy barbꝰ rous foes. i 
Involv'd in blood, ſee thy dear country lies, 280 
And her loud plaints have reach'd the pitying ties,” . 
To-thee, O youth divine l whom fate dere 45 
Reſtorer of thy country's liberties; | WA. 
To thee this facred charge from heay' n F. dring, | 
Commilſion'd 57 the Gods eternal king. 


— 
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Book 1. King ROBERT BRUCE. © y 


Rouſe then, my ſon, exert thy warlike pow'r, - 
And drive the foe from this unhappy ſhare ;, 
Date thy renown from this 2uſpicious 4 7 0 
And ſave from ruin the Ferguſian ſway... 
He ſaid; and mounting in 4 blaze of ight, 
The ſeraph reaſcends th' empyreal height. 


By this Aurora, in her chariot drawn, edu ot 
Had ting'd the ruddy eaſt, and bluſh*d the dawn: 
When call'd by heav'n to manage heay'n's defigns, 


In glitt'riag ſteel, th*-Ellerſlian hero ſhines, 
Born to chaſtiſe the pride of perjur d kings, | 
Quick to the field the youthful warriour ſprings,” x1 
| While higher names (a baſe degen'rate crowd) 
Stain their proud titles, and diſgrace their blood : 2 
For faction's ends their country” s rights forego, | 
Treach'rous retire, or, impious, aid the foe. 
Others more honeſt, but by power oppreſt, | 
Had 4” Ter an pe Net, reſt ; 


And with the de love of freedom fir, 
Bravely diſdain'd the proud uſurper” 8 way, | 


Nor fraud nor force their gen*rous ſouls betray ; 5 8 
Theſe on their country's freedom fix their eyes, 3 


And threats and promiſes a like deſpiſe. 


Immortal chiefs ! who (if my artleſs rhime RET EN ; 


Can gain upon the injuries of time) 
Shall live, to late poſterity renown'd, 


With eg of everlaſting laurel crown'd. 


Among 


: a 
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Among the firſt, the brave Limonian thane®, 5 
And Hay and Lauder glitter'd on the plain. 
The daring*Seton, and the faithful Boyd, 

Dauntleſs approach, and cloſe the hero' s ſide. 

; Ramſay „and Lyfe, and Stewart of race divine, 


1 


In awful pomp, and dreadful honours ſhine: | 
Crawford, and Campbell (long a loyal compar gh 
Array'd in ſteel, to that aſſembly came. 

Then Keith and. Murray, with their ſhining bree, 

And Baird and Barclay, loyal, grace the field. | 

Each warriour led a ſmall, but honeſt band, 

Fix'd to the intereſts of kis native land. 

Cumming approach'd, ten thouſard i in his train, 

The fatal ruin of the future plain. IE 


- 


The Gordon, to a length of honours 8 * 4c Þ 
Ruthven and Ker, the rendezvous adorn.: 
Cleland and -Auchialeck, a faithful pair, 
| Haſte to the field, and, gen'rous, aid the war. 
Now laſt of all appears-upon the plain, I 

The love and wonder of the warlike train, 3 

: Intrepid Graham ! the martial. pomp to crown, 
8 Array'd i in burniſh'd ſteel, ſeverely ſhone. 
The chiefs at once the Godlike man accoſt, {3 
And fondly welcome to the loyal hoſt, 
From out the throng, the :leader quickly ran, 
And to his boſom preſt tg gallant mans 


| » : Limonian Thane. The Earl 2 Landon 


> 
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Hail, deareſt brattier ! welcome tomy ares 


IC. 
— * n 


Born to redreſs thy ruin'd country's harms ; * 
Staig at thy preſence, vaniſh all my cares, 
And all my anxious dread of future wars. e 
He faid. The chief, advancing on the plain, | 


N - 


With graceful mein ſalutes the VO OD -i] 


By this the ſun had ſhot a fainter ray, 5 
And down the weſtern ſeep had roll 4 the day ; 3 
When to Falkirk, inclos' 'd with verdant meads, h 3 
The gen "rous hoſt th' ELLERSLIAN hero leads, ... 4 


i From thence to the Torwood their way they check, 
And midſt its thades enjoy 4 a ſoft repoſe. | 


Now. o'er che Ochel-heights the rikingbeam®, 
Darts thro'. the ruſtling leaves a wavy gleam; 
When from the wood; advancing to the -plaing.. HG oF 
In martial honours ſhone the Grampian train. | 
The daring leader waves his awful hand, en f „„ 
And liſt' ning chiefs in ſilent order ſtand. 10 ⁹⁵ 3 1 
Approaching ſquadrons n next incloſe the man. "2 
While from a riſing ground he thus began. 120 


« Immortal fons of Albion” ancient race, 


6 Whom faith unſtain'd, and loyal honours grace t 


c Whoſe noble anceſtors, undaunted, ſtood 
In ſtreams id Cimbrian 295 of Saxon blood; . ' 
Whom 


- 
> - 1 - p * 
* 


* Now o oer the je OchiLbrighrs, &c. Ocelli A . 


Ochel- hies 0 e betwixt Strathern, cerca, 
and Kiarois- MO for W part are all green. 


* 
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*P 


eg 


Her eagles frigking « on | the bloody plain,; 3 
c Behold, my friends, your ruin'd couptry” 5 woe, . 
oy And view the triumphs of her barb'rous ; foes, 
*; Gaſping in death, fee Caledonia lies, 

And to the heay'ns and, you for ſuccour cries, 
4. You! whom, of all her progeny, ſhe owns _ 
* Her genuine offspring, and her duteous bons. 5 
, Behold your aged fires i in fetters pin 'd, 5 


Or to a dungeon- $ noiſome depth confin'd, 


E With upeaſt eyes implore z your filial aid, 

And feebly ſink again the hoary bead. : 

©, Behold our raviſh'd virgins, and our eb 

0 The ſpoils and victims of the perjur'd ſautbꝰ: 
Vourſelves from all your deareſt pledges. torn. 

4 With want oppreſt, with-infamy-and-ſcorn ; 585 

Thro“ waods, and wikds, and lonely man * 

© Expos'd ta ſummer ſuna, and winter froſt h d 

© Whilſt the proud ſouth*rons, by no power e 
" Pillage your fortunes, and debauch your 07 4 

»Unhappy Scots! are all our herees fled ? 

Our Fergus', Kenneths®, nad gur Malcolms dead tt 


- 

F I * . , 6 : i 

6 * 1 * * 1 Fo ＋ 8 „ - * 4 2 2 5 7 3 ” of * * " a ; * 4 
1 5 2 : 4 4 a * » - +# 3 » 

pony” 
wel * % 
55 | F 
: 


1 5 


* * The perjur 14 -4d fough, Kc. Ren ; of Eonlond bad 
fworn to determine impartially in the controverſy 
betwixt BRUCE and Baliol ; but-breaking that oath, 

_ endeavour'd to uſurp the ſovereignty himſelf. 

+Our Fergus Kenneth, &e- The Eicts having join d 


* Romansapd & W e the es gte 
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Our Hays aud Keith, and our immortal Grahame, 
And all our glorious liſt of ancient” names: 
„Was it for this thoſe mighty heroes ſtood 

In ſtorms of death, and crimſon ſcenles of blood ? 
Did thoſe ſtern patrivts' in battle ſhine, 
To fave their country, and ſecure cheir line; 
When Tay beheld them, and the are 4s 
Mix in dire confli & with the warlike north? : 4h 
„And Thall no ſon tonfels his gen'Tous fire? of 

No boſom kindle with the glorions fire? FEY 
See! ꝓonder Loncarty's and Barry's: plain, 

« Still red with-carnage of the flaughter'd. Dane! 
1 Thoſe very fields where your great fathers fought; 
And midſt aaſte of death your'freedom bought. 
© Rouſe then, and let thoſe nahen dealt ine 
7 With _— ardour and with OPT, fre. 1 


- 


3 


2 


nobility and gentry out of the nation: But at laſt, 
by the valour and conduct of Fergus II. the Scots were 
reſtor'd, and afterwards ongaging the Picts under the 
leading of M<Alpin, alias Kenneth More, they over- 
threw them, and purſued their vigory to the extirpa» 
tion of their nam. 

T Kenneths, Malculms, Ke. Kath III. and Mal- 
colm II. famous for thoſe dreadful e 
gave the Danes. 

+ Hays and Keiths, Ac. A fort account will be 
given of them 1 in their N Pecos. 


. _ 
& 2 


„ Lf 
£ pe 
* — * * 
- L : 
0 A 


them in the field,flew- their King, and drove the whole 


* 2 
* 
. 


i 


| o And dauntleſs arms your country's wrongs : redreſs, 


: Come, gallant friends, attack the perjur'd hoſt, 
© And drive th' infulting legions from our coaſt, of 


IS Th fatal eine; 2 eee Kc. C 
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# Let your great fathers all your ſouls poſleſs, , 


© See ! where the haughty South, in bright array, : 
- From vonder ſhining plains reflects the day. . N 
4 Behold Plantagenet, with awful pride, | 
© In burniſh'd gold amidft his ſquadrons ride! 


He ſaid: The chiefs, obedient, bail the man, 
And thro” the hoſt conſenting. murmurs ran. 


By this the ſouth'ron trumpets from afar, 
In ſhriller notes proclaim th' advancing war. 
The daring Scots return the martial ſound, 
And from the hills the loud alarms rebound. 4h 
© Approaching now th' embat1'd ſquadrons ſtand, > 
And i in ſtern order glitter on the (rand. :- 
The thick'ning war, around, obſcures the fields, 
With groves of lances arm'd, and boſſy ſhields. 
As when ſome duſky cloud o'erſhades the main, 
The breeze but whiſp ring o'er the liquid ny 7 
| Searce heave the ſurges, ocean ſeems to deep, 
. 5 a Rill horror ſettles on the deep. 
- Thus tient, „the thick legions form around, 
The dread battalions blacken all. the grant 2; 


But hang, alas ! How mall a Scottiſh muſe 


Thy fatal . 0 Cumbernald, excuſe® ; 8 
Fain 


Earl of Cumbernald, had join'd the _ at Falkirk 


* 


* 
* 
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Fain. —_ the pars th ungrateful bee . 
Or wipe the tarniſh from the tainted. line. 5 25 
Fain wou'd in ſilence paſs th' ill omen'd ſcene, i 
The chiefs embroil'd, and the deſerted plain. Z 
What direful woe from wild ambition ſprings? 
The wreck of; empires, and the bane of _ 
Diſcord, with hideous grin and livid e. eyes, 54 
Swift, thro” the hoſt, on footy pinions flies. 

Diſcord, ambition' $ direful brood Y beheld” 

Ten thouſand treach'rous Scots forſake the geld: 
Traitors ! whoſe names no annals fince have own'd, 
Wrapt in diſgraceful night, in dark oblivion. drown'd. 
Urg'd by his wrongs, and with reſentment fir'd,” 

| Th' ELT ERSLIAVU hero from the plain retir d. 
Ten thouſand Scots with tears their chief attend, ” 
T0 ſan himſelf ne'er ſaw a braver band. 8118 „ 


8 80 great Achilles, on the Phrygian ſtrand, 
Injur'd by Atreus' ſon's unjuſt command, | 


with ten- thouſand. men. But having bimſelf a an ncye. 
to the crown, and either ſuſpecting or diſdaining the 
ſucceſs of Sir WII LIAN WALLACE, a private gen- 
tleman; much inferior to him in rank, but then guardi- 
an of Scotland, caus'd Stewart Lord Bute. fall out 
with him about leading the van of the Scots army ; 
alledging that paſt was due to his family. WALLAEE 
inſiſted on the privilege of his office, and they parted 
from one another in high chal, WALILACE drew _ 
off his men, and Cumming baving wrought his deſign, 

treacherouſly retir'd alſo, and abandon'd Lord Stew - 
art to the fury of the whole — . | 


-— 


3 ; 
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Full of bis wrongs, deſerts his country s cauſe, 3 
And all his Myrmidons from Troy withdraws.” 
Left in the field the noble Stewart alone, | T 
Before his _— but faithful, ſquadrons one. a 


And now great Hertford thunders | on the plain 
And twice ten thouſand glitter j in his train. 
The hardy Stewart abandon'd to his foes, —- 
Dauntleſs, to meet that dreadful battle, goes. : 
Twelve hundred Scots (no more had fate allow'd 
To guard their Lord), around the ſtandard crowd. 


The war begins, the blended clamours riſe, 

And ſhouts and groans, promiſcuous, rend the ſkies, 

The glorious Bute, undaunted ſcours the field, 

His doughty hands a mighty faulchion wield. 

O''er ſouth'ron necks he hews his. horrid Way, | 
While, roll'd in heaps, expiring ſquadrons lay. 
Hertford beholds his fainting legions yield, 

17 And Edward's glory fading in the field ; 

4 Amaz'd, he views the chief's unbounded might, 
Dieſpairs ſucceſs, and meditates his flight. 
ts > he Scots, by their great leader's pattern taught, 

: Advancing, with redoubled fury fought. _ | = 

Back to the camp Lord Hertford wings his way, 1 


- 


While on the plain ten thouſand victims lay. | | 


* 


Immortal Stewart! 0 were my e fir'd 
| With ardour like to that thy ſoul inſpir " WY 
The muſe ſhou'd raiſe a trophy to thy fame, 


Great as thy worth, and deathleſs : as thy name. | 
| But 


— 


I 


— 
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But ſee l Where Bavcs, array'd i in martial pride, Bis 
And crafty Beik before their ſquadrons. ride. 

Towards the Scots they ſhape their dreadful way, VE | 
And forty thouſand helms reflect the 55 1255 
Waving in air the gilded lion flies, | 
And the ud trumpets eccho thro® the habe 


Tir'd with late toils, the noble Bute beheld | 
The ſwarming legions crowd the bloody field ; ä 
Anxious and doubtful view'd their mighty pow' 5 pants 
And the firm ranks exrended on the ſhore. | "W 
| Amaz'd at firſt, his ſpirits backward rowl, 
25 And by degrees forſak e his gen *rous ſoul; 
He caſts his eyes around, but ſees no aid, 
Wallace is injur'd, and the traitor fled. 
O deadly guſt of paſſion direful heat 1-5 +534 4 
Dang'rous to all, but fatal to the great 1 
In grov' ling minds but low reſentment POTTY _ 
And their groſs blood ſcarce o'er its chanels ſwells; . 
Spirits high - born, like meteors in te.. ng: 
Ferment in ſtorms, and round in ruin fly. 
Relentleſs ELLERSLY ! ah, canſt thou ſtand, 
And ſee. the hero butcher'd on the ſtrand? | 
The hero ! whom ſo recent laurels crown, 
By numbers and ſuperior force undohe ! - 
O ſend the god- like Graham (and ſave thy row), 
Or ſend the faithful Boyd to his reſcue; 
| Or let the gen'rous Seton's tears prevail. 
To ſhare the day, and turn the fatal ſcale. 


Bu 9 = Bchold 5 


— 
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1 Behold the chief, all ſuppliant beg around, : 
4 1 Their tears in torrents trickling to the ground 4. "IM 


In vain. Unmor” d the injur'd leader ſtands, 
Weeps loud, and vet denies their Juſt Jemandy. | 


With eaget haſte e the; Saxon lings, . 
And in the front the-# rev'rend warrior tines... 
The noble Bute beheld the num *"rous RM 
Whilſt recollected i in himſelf he ſtands; _ | 

Then rous'd his little hoſt, with freſh alarms, 

And the ſhrill trumpet ſounds again to arms, 

Secure of glory, and a deathleſs name, . 
Laviſh of life, B ruſhes into fame. 


The ſignal giv? 'n, inflam'd with 3 rage, 
| Th' unequal ſquadrons furiouſly engage. 85 
| Throꝰ burniſht ſteel faſt burſts the ſtreaming gore, 
And rolls a purple current on the ſhore. 
The cautious Beik each various fcene. beheld, | 
i | Long us'd-in war, and harden' d to the field 315 
ij Extends his ranks; and ſummons freſh ſupplies, 
And to ſurround the Scottiſh hero tries. 
The glorious Bute perceiv'd his fly deſigns, - Ts 
W£& And with ſtern rage attack'd the moving lines. 
„ The reverend. warrior or ſhines. a Anthony Beik 
Biſhop of Durham, a great enemy to the Scots, 
more famous for his ſkill in the arts of war than in 
} the goſpel of peace, as a certain author remarks, 
| 


This prelate headed 10,000 men at the battle of 
Falkirk, raiſed by his on influence and authority. 
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His manly arm dealt' fell deſtruction round, 1 
And Saxon crowds lay gaſping on the ground. { 02% 
Their leader's pattern the bold Scots inſpires, RE, 
And from their a the rev rend chick n, 6 


ö now brave Stewart hebolds a nie trais : : | 
In thick battalia marſhall'd on the plain, 5 
To ſuccour Beik, full thirty, thouſand ſpears, 
And at their head the mighty Bruce appears. . | | 
Diſplay'd; againſt his own, the lion's glare, * FO 1 
And martial trumpets animate the war. F 5 f 
Deluded prince ] ſoon ſhall thy ſoul bemoan- 
Thoſe crael deeds on Forth's fair borders Abs, 5 
The gen 'rous Bute weeps at the barb'rous 8 OY 
When awful Bruce addreſt him to the fight; i 
On his thin ranks a furious charge he made, 
And roll'd in heaps on heaps the e ee ir. 
Now Stewart heholds his little faithful band 
Drench'd i in their gore, and gaſping « on the ſtrand; 
With grief recounts their wonders on the plain, 
Full twenty thouſand by twelve hundred apart 
Great in diſtreſs! impatient of the- We . 
Reſolv'd to die, he ruſhes to the fight. Db 
Fraught with deſpair, he dealt his blows around | 
And ſouth'ron blood faſt ſtains the crimſon ground. 
But ſpent with former foils, o *ermatch'd VERSE: - 5 
At laſt the hero ſinks upon the ſhore. - 
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2 Expanded ſkies the flaming: chariot bore, - | + <7 
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A lacred victim to his country's cauſe! 


By treaſon murder d on that bloody coaſt. 
Ihe awful Bruce yon mighty battle leads, 


« See where their baughty king, in dread array, 


pg it for ſupplies we ſhou'd to Lothian go, 


— 


— 
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Stretck'd on the grand the godlike patriot lies, - 
And ſhades. eternal ſettle round his eyes. 


How happy bel who falls amidſt his repeal? 


What tears, what vows attend W b breath ! 
In life how 10% 1 and how ador'd i in death ! ſ- 18 


„ 


Eternal monuments ſecure his fame, e 
And laſting glory dwells upon his name ! - 


Sols. fiery. ieegs, auen from dv rome bigs 
Thro' weſtern, climes precipitate. their flight. 


And rays declining. gild th' Heſperian ſhore. 

2Th” ELLERSLALN chief.in-burniſht armour ſtands, 
And, beck'ning, round him calls bis daring bands, 
Sullen and ad approach the warrior- train, > aL 
And, toveh'd with woe, regard the fatal plain. 
When thus the chief: V ou ſee our friends are laſt, 


0 And crafty Beik his ſelect ſquadrons heads. f 


Moves from the camp, and haſtes to ſhare the day. 
© 'Fhen ſay, What ſhall be done? the 2 8 
And fate allows us but Aa dang rous; choice, 


Then furiouſly-purſues the num'rous Foe. | 


#3 
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Or if to the Tors pod our rout we bend, 

Thro- Bruce“ O s hoſt we muſt char ſhelter find. 
„Say then.” The chiefs aſſepted to > bis will, . 
What he commanded. eager to fulfil. 1 W. 


The hero then, all dreadful as a God, .. 2 3 
To meet the Bruce, before his ſquadrons 5 W 
Ten thouſand ſpears advancing in his train, 

An iron foreſt J glitter'd o'er the plain. 

By this bold Bruce had rang d his warlike lines, 

And at their head in bloody armour ſhines. 

But 0 my muſe, what God (hall lead the mat. 
What inſpiration guide thee thro”. the day? 

To ſing the chiefs, that never knew to yield, 0 | 
| Engag'd in furious combat on the field 158 oy 
Pheebus ! aſſiſt, and all the Theſpian throng, 
Conjoin-your voices," and exalt the ſang. 


7 


Both armies now approaching to the * 
In blaziag terrors ſhone confus'dly bright. = 7h 18 
The ſprightly trumpet” s martial clangors „ | 
And rollin rattling ecchoes thro? the ies. 1 
Glory and fame each hero's ſoul poſſeſt, | e 
95 And n or triumph breath'd i ig er Ty breaſt, | f 5 
ice, The war now mingling, fery courſers bound, | 
1 And 1 ſquadrons ſhake the trembling gro 5 


22 
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There warkks Bruce exerts his awful t, 1 
Here Wallace thunders thro' the bloody bght. 2 
Bebold'p great Graham force his reſiſtleſs ways | 
Thro' all the ruins of the dreadful day. 1 
Here Seton, Hay; aud- Lauder ſcour the plain, 
There Boyd and Keith a diſtant fight maintain. 
| Yonder brave Kennedy i in battle ſtands, | WET 
And preat Monfgom!' ry joins his faithful bands: 

The hardy Frazers for the charge E x 4] 
And dauntleſs Lundie ruſhes'to the war. 2 51 
See gallant Oliphant to battle „„ 
Dundas and: Scrimzeour glitt ring at his ſide. 
Vonder the haughty Turnbull takes the field,” 
And ſavage ſpoils glare in; his orby ſhield. © 
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Jehnſton and Rutherford, and Blair and Bray 
And Guthrie, Scot, and Lindſay ſhare the day.. 

| Newbigging, Tinto, Little, grace the field, - 
And Holiday, who well could weapons wield.. 


Bold Holiday ! in war a noble ma, ö 
Haſtes to his * eme, and combats in the Vane 
Thro' hoſtile ranks they ſcatter fate around, 
And twice four thouſand gaſp along the ground. | 
Quite thro the ſouth*ron hoſt, - o'er Carron's flood, 
” "T6 Torwood ſhades the Scots i in ſafety rode. 
Wallace alone, and Graham and Lauder Nay, - - 
unt with che daughter of the day: 3 5 

5 : ks: gta. 


# 3 old Scots word for Uncle. 5 8 
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Beck I. King RORER T aa E. 25. 


Greedy of fame, their ſiery courſe 5 3 | 
And drive, impetuous, back 3 7 has 
| Three hundred men to g nl the, ee een, 
Inur'd to blood, and hats to the war.. 

Where Saxon ranks in. thickeſt order ſtood, 
| With awful force theſe dauntleſs warriors nodes |: 
 Ece Bruce cqu'd: well the. Scottiſh band, n. 
His legions rally, or juſt orders give, 1 0 27 
With wounds transſix d, all. . weltring in. 1eir-gore, if 
Three hundred Saxons ſtrow'd, the bloody. ſhore. . 
But now bold Bruce his ſtrong battalions heads: 
And thirty thouſand to the onſet leads. 
| ® Cozen'd by fraud, and jealous of his right, 
Wing'd with revenge, he ruſhes to the ſight · van HEE”: 
1 hree worthy, Scots, pierc'd, by bis mighty; hand. 

Roll in their blood, and bite the purple ſtrand, 
Th' ELLEZSLAIN chief with ſorrow ſees them bleed, + 
And, ſwell'd with rage, be. rcins. the fiery, e | 
Againſt the Bruce directg bis awful force, 
The Bruce, all dreadleſs, meets. the hero's. courle. 
Charg'd in his left a mighty lance he wre. 
And Wallace” hand a glitt' ring faulchion 9 90 
ee 


— 


— 
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* a b fi Aon, Ke. The elder Di 3 SE, 
was competitor with Baliol for the crown of Scot». _ 
land, was impos'd on by the King of England, and 
made to believe that Wallace deſignꝰd to uſurp the 
ſovereignty, Which occaſioned his fighting: here at 

Falkirk with his friends and vaſſals 3 the Scott. 
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Together faſt the dauntleſs warriors ride, 5 5 
And thro” bright ſteel ſoon burſts the bluſhing tide. 
From Wallace” thigh transſix d faſt ſtows the gore, 
und Bruce's-courſer tumbles on the ſhore. - | 
ye valiant bands ſoon mount the Bruce again, 
When Graham and Lauder thunder*d on the plain. 
Thro' fouth'ron ranks theſe heroes urg'd their ways. * a 
And bore alone the fury of the da: 5 
Whit W allace ſtood and ſtemmꝰ d his viceding wound, 
In heaps the foe lay ſcatter'd on the ground _ 
His blood now ſtanch'd, the chief returns anew, ; 
The hardy Graham and Lauder to reſcue. 5 
To their relief be rode in all his might, 
Till cautious Beil advanced to the fight :- 
By number#overpow” rd the Scots retire, 
Nor cou'd great Graham reſtrain his martial fire 55 
5 A burniſ d ſword in his ſtrong hand he bore, . 
8 And forward ruſhing thro the ſhock of war, 
Before the Bruce be ſtruck an Engliſh knight, | 
Where his gay glitt'ring creſt ſtood poliſh'd __— 
5 With unreſiſted force, thro? helm and head, * 
Down to the collar glanc'd the ſhining blade. 
The knight falls, proſtrate, on the gorey- W .TTY 
And blood and ſoul ruſh mingl'd thro” the wound. 
A ſubtile knight, who ſaw the deadly blow, pg. 
Fir'd with reſentment, meditates the. foe. A 3 
As Graham return d, the crafty warrior ſ 105 bn 
Beneath his amour, a e void. hes 5 


4 * 80 * . 
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In at his back, full aim'd with cautious care, | 
| Quite t thro? bis bowels glides the, treach'rous ſpear. 

The hero turn'd and ſmote the cruel foe, _ 

Juſt where the caſque the vizor Joins. below ; 8 

Thro' ſteel and brain faſt ruſh'd the forceful brand ; | 

- 08 noble Graham ſwoons on the bloody firahd ; — 3 

This lateſt proof of loyal valour ſhows, . rs =" mM 

And greatly falls amid his country's foes. 


When Kiannaur the glorious. chief beheld . | 
| Bath'd in his blood, and ſtretch'd upon the field; 
| What ſudden pangs his throbbing ſoul poſſeſt 1 - 
What rage and grief, tumultuous, tore his breaſt! 
He weeps, he raves, abandon'd to deſpair, | 
Then, wing'd with fury, ruſhes to the war. 
| Enrag'd, he rides amidſt the thickeſt fo, 
And certain death deſcends in ev 29 blow. | 
Bereft of reaſon, careleſs of his life, e 
Deſp' rate, he urges the unequal rife s "He Fong e 5 „ 
The bloody torrents thicken as they, 1 og Sl 
And heaps of ſlaughter the. red level ſtro rp. | 
But now two ſtrong battalions ſhape their v. 3 
Their beamy lances glitt' ring in the day. | 2 
Led by bold Bruce, the hero's: ſteed they do, H 
| Faſt bleeds the courſer on the crimſon ſuore. 
Their ſpears in pieces bew'd the martial kaight,. Es 
"Then from the plain precipitates his flight. .  » | | 
Ober Carron's flood the wounded ſteed him bore, 
"BOM fell down dead upon the tare: hone 1 
1 : | Pheebus 


2 


— 


5 The ſouth" rons too retire, and Bruce and Ray 


„This day that, dreadful, led the Scots in fight. 
Amaz'd, I ſaw thee in dire combat ſtand, 


5 Engage thee, deſp? rate, in a ſinking cauſe ? 
To empty titles, and a fancy'd throne ? 


1 . on che breath of 6 tumultuous crowd ? 


EL. 10 E of © 
Phe "_ Vetter waves bad drench'd ripe 
And the brown twilight ſhed a duſky : = 
1 Torwood [-thades the Scottiſh! troops Dus :, 
Wallace and Ker alone w vith equal EE, 1 


* 
8 * 
n "IR 


Silent on Carronꝰ s OW i ry 'borders. ray d, by 1 
Hae the day, "and mourn'd the 1 AI! dead. 


Along the nearer bank purſu'd their way: 
When, thro” the gloom; upon the diſtant fide, 
The bardy Bruce the Scottiſn chief eſpy d, 
Where juttivg rocks a ſtraiter paſſage Hate; 
Leſſen the chanel, and contract the ſtream. 
There Wallace heard the leader call aloud, 
And, ſtopping, 'preſs'd the margin of the flood. 
V hen thus the Bruce; *I know thou art the knight, 


z £ of 


And, curious, mark'd the wonders of thy hand. 


To real worth a juſt applauſe we owe, 
Nor is it mine to ſtain a gen'rous foe : 

© But ſay, what wild ambition fires 2 50 foul . 
What rage and madneſs in thy boſom roll a: 
Does the thin air of popular applauſe $4 


Or does the luſt of fway 1 thus urge thee oi on 


To wade thro' ſeas of thy dear country's blood, 


. 


c Dara 


— 
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; Me Dae hou prefurme £0 match: the Engl forces! + 
g or ſtop the mighty Edward's boundleſs courſe 2 le 
Vain man! diſmiſs than thirſt Fakes | 
au due obedience to the vidor pay: © 13m > 
: « Preſerve thy country from impending WR TRE, 
l. And yield, fbr miſſive, to the conqurring a 
MW Tu Huntington. When from ee ee 2 
The Scottiſh chief in honeſt terms reply*ds -- : 
« Town the charge. Ambition gres my Ga, 7 
„And rage and eee 721g f 
o Ambition! to preſerve a a ſinking ſtatez; = 
Baſely abandon'd by the faithleſs great: _ | 
To fave my country from th accurſed erew - 
(of barb'rous fbes, and yet more barb'rous vou! q 4 
ht, I claim no right, nor ſhall my pow'r employ 
To mount to titles, or to la wleis ſway; pp” | 
* My foul bath ſill abhor'd the gaudy. Py Wes 1 | 
, Of fancy'd ru e, or an uſurper s name; 3 10 
; To fave my: country, if allow'd\by kate, b a 
: All other ways diſdaining t. o be great. PS esd 5 
Our actions are our —— 5 rg 5 
Not borrow d tit les, or an airy name. ir is fe 5 
4 The peaſant to-tenown may nobly PW 2 5 5 . 
* Whilſt the proud eyrant undiſtinguih'd Hes, 41 
Lao then I'll die, or ſet my country free, l 
n ſpite of Edward, and in ſpite of tles: 
d, Thee! who; by right, ſhouldſt Albion's ebene 1885 
* rn her bo wels in the bloody feld. 
aL | Oy N 5 c Who. 
. 7 a0, 


. "a \ The L. 1 ＋ E of . 


. Who, impious, return't from inte dm 
"14 Still warm, and recking with thy country” 8 gore. : 
Before to-morrow” s ſun begins his courſe, _ 
Once more I'll dare to meet the ſouth'r ron force, 
For that dear land, where firſt I drew my breath, 
ll ſeek the tyrant i in the fields of death ; 


42 1 4 


8 Begirt with guards, and wall'd with palms 
« Pl drive him, perjur'd, from our native ground. 


Farewel, deluded man thy right ſorego, 
And bow, a Wee to a treach'rous foe. ; 


INS - 


c But death or liberty ſhall Kill be mine,” ” 


Thus ſpoke the chief. His lateſt accents wrath 67 
Thro' Bxvce's heart, and ſettle in his ſoul * 
He finds himſelf by Edward's fraud wiſh 1 i 6 
And long by ſouthꝰ ron artiſice p e = 5 

Perceives the Scottiſh leader's loyal _ 

His honeſt toils, and unambitious War.. 4G 
Then thus. You ſee; my friend: the doubtful light, 
Leads on the ſable chariot of the night: 

c Near Dunipace, where ſtands a facred fane, i 
c By nine next morning, let us meet again 
- «© No--long ere Phœbus runs that length of 
© Reply'd the chief, we'll meet the tyrant's force 
In ſpite of all the pow r he has to ſway, /-  -- | 
Fate ſhall, before that time, decide the Wat of 91 
He either ſhall his impious claim give o er, | 


And ſhamefully n his native ſhore 3 pay xo f | 
© Or 


r 


8 


- 


* 


it, 


Ir 


A ſtaff of ſteel in-bis ſtrong, hand he bans - 

| A beamy faulchion grac'd his manly fide, 
| Boldly he ſeem'd in battle to abide. 

His armous-bearer, Jop, went on before, 
And the great warrior's maſſy buckler bore. 


orf Lennox, led five thouſand to the plain. 


| To the late field they march i in deep arrays 22 2 
And view the ruins of the former day. 8 
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0 or one of us ſhall fall in bloody fight, | Nee. 
Impartial heaven will judge our caſe aig. | 
« But if you pleaſe th* appointment to aſſign 
« At three, I'll meet you near the ancient bee. 
. The Bauer conſented, and to Lithgow paſt, - - 
57. Torwood · ſnades good Ker and WALLACE haſte, | 
| Refreſh'd with food, he hoſt fot reſt prepare, 
And in ſhort ſlumbers huſh the din of war. 7 


Bright ploſphor ſoon the vaulted azure gilde, 


1 And: ſtars; retiring, quit the airy „ 
1 Scottiſty chief abindons his repoſe; . 


And arms of proof his manly limbs incloſe. 5 
Wich claſps around the temper'd mail he 1 TT: 
And graven cuiſhes glit ter on his thighs... * 
Upon his head a ſhining caſque he wore, 


Thus forth the hero marching, views the lines, 4 
And to each chief his proper poſt aſſigunsm. 
Ramſay, and Lundy, and the hardy thane 


Five thouſand more himſelf and Lauder guide, 
And Rickarton and Seton cloſe their fide, 


s 12 rue 1 Ir E r 
e what a horrid: ken the Re coded 7 
What bea ps of carnage ftrow th adjacent grounds, 

And life,ſearce cold, yet n hre the wounds! 
Along the ſtrand the floatin 
Roll on in tides, and chock warren; 7 
Here lay brave Stewart, and -Roflia's gallant r 
With honeſt wounds transſix d upon the plain. 
There lay great Graham extended on the 2 
Lifeleſs, and pale, and ftain'd with clotted gore. 
Him WALIAeE ſaw, and throbbing at the fight, 
Alights, and ruſhes to the lovely knight. | 

Up in his arms he rais d his drooping head, 

And thus, with tears, addreſt the gallant dead. 67 

© Farewel, my beſt lov'd friend! A long adien 
Io all th' illufive joys of life aud yοĩ ' : / ©» 
© Farewel, O grateful victim to our fly] i 
- © Thou ſacred martyr for thy country's cauſe ! | 

Por her thou fought'ſt in dreadful fields death, 
© For her thus greatly thou reſign'ſt thy breath. 

© That warlike arm ſhall I behold no more, | 
© The faulchion brandiſh on the bloody ſhore. - 
© No more thoſe eyes ſhall fierce in battle glow, 

© Thy friends delight and terror of the foe ! 

How is the mighty fall'n upon the pla, 

© The chief, the hero, by a coward ſlainꝰ 

Nor ſhall his ſoul the "treach'rous triumph boaſt 5 
* Sad and e er on 458 Fe re 
r Thy 


4 0 
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c Thy noble biv# ſoon ſent the daſtard foe, 
„ Mangl'd, and damn'd down to the ſhades 1 
„Ah! gallant man, what worth adorn'd thy mind! 


5 


How brave an en my, how ſincere. a friend ! * 

c Sincere to me, ſince firſt our love began, 

= Thy David I, and thou my Jonathans. - 

Thou waſt the hope, the glory of my life, . 

| © My better genius in the doubtful ſtrife. . 

By Warm'd by thy preſence, how did I diddain 1 

© The toils and dangers of th unequal plain? 
How did my ſoul with riſing ardour glow, 

Leſſen the hazard, and contract the foe ? 

| © O'erlook the adverſc hoſt, when I beheld 

« My brave companion thunder in the ſield?ꝰ 

| © Old Albion ſhall i in tears of blood bemoan A 

The gallant patriot, and the duteous ſon. 1 
© In thee her freedom and her honaur. dead, _- 
© Her hopes all- blaſted, and her ſuccour fled. | 

. Farewel, bleſt ſhade ! may thine unſpotted ſoul, 

Now rais don high to thy congenial pole, 


i .. 
3 


In flames of heay'nly raptures ever glow, 
And ſmile, propitious, on our toils below.” 5 | 
| He ſaid. The hoſt accompany their chief, LE 
Burſt into tears, and give a looſe to grief. K 

So once, of old, on the Moloſſian coaſt, Eh | 
Bold Theſeus mourn'd his dear Pirithous loſt, | 


cs 


g eas; vba * - ny 
+ YO Br res tied) VA i ro ooo — 
* . : . 


© Now pats frm blood, ; upon ae Kick ey 
| 11 


hens lifeleſs hero from the fatal ſhore, | 8 


__ 7 7 


And i in ths a ancient fan dn the dead. | 


To all the chieftains ſlain due rites they pay, oy — f 5 
Then to th" appointment WaLLAcs bends his way. 


The loſs of Graham, and that unbappy field, = 


Inflam'd his ſoul when he the Bzvcs beheld. 


Approatbiig quick, the ireful chief began, 


And in ſtern language thus addreſt the man. | 


Doſt thou repent thy baſe unvatural war? £7 


© Or thirſts thy ſoul yet ſtill for native gore ? 


'4 * Rew'ft thou the ations of thy barb'rous 23 | 


The cruel havock on yon bloody ſtrand ? | 
See thoſe brave patriots, Who, too loyal, daa | 
To ſave their country, and maintain thy claim; 3 
1 oppoſe a haughty tyrant” s lawleſs might, 
And *gaipſt thyſelf t *affert thy native right * 
See where they Tye di diftain'd with purple 8 gore, 
By their own prince all murder'd on the ſhore. | 
' Behold the gallant Stewart, and Roſlia? thane, 
And God- like Graham, late ſtretch'd r upon the plain, 
Heroes 1 whoſe blood not 1 can a atone F- 
By fraud, and tyranny, and thee undone. e 


© Unhappy man ” —More wou' d the chief have bad | 


When drown'd 3 in tears, the noble Bavce reply'd. | 


, 5 2 | 65 66 Yes, 


* F 2 
* 


„This is an ancient Scots word for Repent: 
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Ves, gen'rous friend I ſaw the heroes ſtand 
0 Like gods in battle on yon bloody ftraud.,. De 
ce Eager of fame, unknowing how to-yield,. 2 6: 0 bl 
How did they court PS eee ee hk” 
c O'ermatch'd with numbers, prodigal of. like, 

© How did they ſtruggle in th* unequal ſtrife! | 
For their dear country, mix d in dire ee * 
c They ſtrove with heaven, and difputed. fate. 

. Twas I, deluded wretch ! who led het pony 1 
Againſt my friends to this unhappy ſnore. 
© Twas 1, ill-fated I! whole guilty hand 2 
Py'd with my native blood yon crimſon . 

© Poor, hapleſs man I by fair pretences lc 
* To ruin, and by kingly fraud betray d. 231130 


WALLACE with joy hears what the as fail, | 
And on his knee a low obeiſance made. 313 BU 
The ſouth'ron pow'r he beg'd him to ach; 15 
And reign, a nee eee ee e 21 
Againſt that crafty prince aſſert his claim . 
Revenge bis wrongs, and vindicate Webel! bt pak 
Alas ! nor yet I dare; the Bruce reply d, 1 7150 a | 
Forfake that king, or quit the fouth*ron fide 7 
My ſon a höſtage for tiy'fealty Hes; dc ford nad * 
Which if the fire ſhould 'yiolzte——he es,, 05 2478 
But here I vow; ne er ſhall this guilty band b 
A ſword imploy' againft my native land; 21:1 201 t A 
No more againſt my friends ; a weapon ns | 
But Joon: as Ieſcape the treack ros ſnare 


6 thee 1711 as whd on thy faith _ 
T' aſſert my title, and ſecure my ſway. 
This ſaid, in arms he rais'd the gallant man, Hh 
- And tides of joy chro- WarlLace' boſom ran. 
Betwirt them mutual kind endearments polls 
Then, parting, each reviſited his hoſt. © , 
Waiting their chief on the late field of blood 
In order rang' d, the Grampian ſquadrons ſtood. 1 
8 Arriv' d, the hero mounts, and leads the N | Sf 
And the firm lines move on in cloſe: _ 
By Inneravin Lennox guides his band; 3 ; 
And hardy Crawford ſhares the Earl's command. = 
Thus ordered thro' the lower way to ride” SOOT; 
Obſcure, by ſoutbron watches uneſpy d. 
WALLACE himſelf conducts a choſen band, 
On the ſouth - ſide, thro' Maxwell's rocky land. 
To Lithgow ſtraight, where mighty. Edward. e 
Silent the hardy Lennox ſpeeds bis way + „ „ „ fie: 
Sudden, amidft the:tents, in armour . Fes 
And haſty laughter rages, thro'. the lines. 

| Spent with the labours of the former day, - 
Diſſolv'd in ſleep th' ill-guarded, ſouth' ron 5. 3 
When thro' the camp the claſhing arms reſound, 
And hoſtile cries their drowſy: [fouls confound. 1 
Edward, amaz d, beholds the ſudden war, 122 WIR 
And bids his legions for the ſight prepare. ? | 
Enrag'd, his courier mounts, and ſcours 1 


. Touſes, with; e hy © Cuggard Sd, A] 
Bold 


. 


I 
i. 
2 


4 


When WaLLacz ent'ring, thunders thro' the ears 
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Bold Hertford baſtes; to York his forces joins, 


And drives, conſpicuous; thro* the bloody ight. 


Some naked, fome balfarm'd, a ſenſeleſs throng F. 


Part ſtupid gaz d, part run confus d along. Te 
Whilſt the bold Seots diſtibute dea th around, 5 
Steeds, tents, and ſquadron: . ningling on the den 


The awful king ſtern in the battle ſhines, 100 bus 


8 
4 


And with Pa $7306 animates the des. 95 * Ae 


And teesdy thouſand 3 that Nee crowd, 
Reſolv'd no more his ſubjects to offend,” | 
The Bruce advances on his eee 38 l 
Awful in ſteel, and dreadful as a god. tab ant 
The uſual-fiercenefs; kiddies: in bis eyes, 2 %, 9. 
And o'er his face diſſembled t rors Hife en .cafT - 
His beamy faulcbion ind 1 in air, * war Sd 


He ſeems to charge, and counterfeits the war. Ba 


His threatning blows, if blows at all _ ad,” 2 


Fall innocent, as from a father's band. be ha 


* * 
* a 


i is +9 


WALLACE meantime, and Lennox, 3 in ee 


Meet in the center, and conjoin their force. res 


The warlike bands exert their utmoſt might, .. 4's 

And, unreſiſted, thunder thro! the fight. 

Fir'd with reſentment of the former plain, 5 

Their country * their brave © f companions lain: 
| Forward, 
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Forward, united in their fury go, 
And pour ſwift vengeante on — fos; + 
Graham, and the chieftains loſb inſpire: each — 
And to their ghoſts ten thouſand victims bleed. 
 Abas'd, the ſouth'ron hoſt for flight prepare. 
And from the field faſt ſpeeds the vulgar war. 
Only the king, now long renown'd in fame, 
Combats for glory, and aſſerts his name. A 
And other chiefs, in martial honours great, 12 
Before their monarch. nobly meet their fate. 
Againſt that king to prove his awful might, 
The Scottiſh chief rode furious chro- the _ Sia 
Thro' all the force of the oppoling foe, . 
Full at his yizor aim'd a deadly. bs ; iff a 
He miſs'd-the king the Randard-bearr's bed 
Aſunder cleft the unreſiſted blade. e 
The royal ſtandard, ſnameful! ate the «play. 


Then fled, diſmay d, at once the ſouth'ron train. 
The hardy Scots their warlike ſteeds prepare, 
And, mounting, {ſwift purſue the. flying war 24} ct 


From * Glottz's. banks, to + Nithia's ſteepy coaſt, 
With blood and flaughter. drove the fcatter'd hoſt. 
Pierc'd with diſhoneſt wounds three thouſand lye, 
Aud Crawford-moor with mingled carnage dye. 
With tears great Edward views the diſmal ſcene,. | 
His braven wu without 4. reſentment ain. 
a 5 With 


ba * Clotts, ciy de river. I Muse, Nithſdals 
+ Tete, for Revenge, | 
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2 With rage and grief at once his ſoul oppreſt, rock 
* He turn d, 1 thus the valiant Bau N et 
5 « Ab, Huntington! thou ſeeſt yon murd' ring wo 
5 « With ſlanghter tir' d, yet fill athirſt for blood 
Our friends all butcher'd, and yon bloody heath 
One heap of carnage, and a waſte of deatb. — 
c Woud'ſt thou pat turn, and 2p fl their bard'row 
might, 185 Val bas >: 22 2 $43 1 
By all the pow 75! I thall as a right” , A [ 
| He ſaid. The Bxvcs in modeſt terms reply” d. A? 
& Aunul my bond, make my engagements void ; .: 
„Then ſhall I turn, attack the Scottiſh power, 
: And drive their legions back to Carron's ſhore,” 
OE The royal ſtateſman, vers'd i in kingly art, 
At once perceives bis s alienated heart; BR. : 
Hence guards his motions, watches his , M 


FX! And as a priſoner ; at large confines, | „ 

But now the warlike 8 Scots 3 appro i nears... 1 
. Fall in with ſhouts, : and tbunder on the rear. | 
Wi heavy heart the mighty Edward fled, , 4 


t,- WH Mourn'd his loft honour, and h his legions dead: 3 
ſt.. O'er Solway”: 8 ſtream, home to his native bare, he 

„ He leads the reliques of h his vanquiſh'd pow”! „„ 

wg OF = 2 L 


Full fifty thouſand in that journey loſt, 
„ Wich mingled corpſes ſtrow'd the scottim i. 2 


1 "354 1 15 "rh 7 3-34 * 10 I | 
Thus far the 'maſe, in juſt example, fogs 1 


ich in A 
1 | Of Freed loyal chiefs, uſurping kings ; 4 


| 141% 387 } 
als. .M _ © | 5 „ 
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In faith ul records, and unbyaſs'd rhimes. 671 237 
OF virtuous names the marks the glorior RE.» 


* 


And brands with infamy the factious great. | = 
_ Fadion! 'thou dire, chou legionary fiend, 0 
- How dark thy views, bow diſmal is thy end? 

| What num' rous woes in thy black boſom dwell 4 
On pride firſt founded, and inſpir'd by bell E 
By thee the Gods were mix d in dire debate, 2 * 
And dating faction hoo the immortal tate! : 
In bands combin'd, aſſal'd the ſacred throws, 2 
Till in bis might aroſe th' eternal ſon! ; 
Full in bis father's ſtrength. attacks the foe, 

And hurls them, f aming, to th® abyſs below ; Ig | 
Far from nf effulgence of ſuperior 1 light, f 8 
Liqui fire to roul, and ſhades of deepeſt night! 
Mankind, immortal, innocent, frſt fell As 2 as, 
By thee; thou darling principle of bell! 5 
Since, uncontroul d, thou * thy boundlek 
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| reign, 
loſpir'ff th e and aelua· the vain, Ee 
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This WALLACE found. Not all his gen” rous toil, 
His glorious congueſts, and criumphant ſpoils. 
Not all bis braye attempts to free the ſtate, K 111 50 
-Cou'd ſcreen the 25 from the jealous great. 
Beſet by malice, and by fraud oppreſt, ES | 
(Let! grow. with e and y with triumphs grac'd 9 

The 


Aloft, inſpiring gales, propitious blow, gi 2 


* 
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The godlike leader to Elina came, . i e 


Renounc'd his pow'r, diſclaim'd a guardian's name; 
Midſt tears of Toyal e e ee * 
A willing exile from bis native coaſt. 4 "x A, 
His cauſeleſs wrongs deep i in his boſom Gat, 8 
And deeper TH the ruin of the ſtate. | 
Yet, forc'd by faction, he forſakes the 1 800 
His friends attend him to the briny ſtrand; 


In a lone bark they launch into the main, 5 


The bounding veſſel plows the wat ry plain ; 


Obſequious rolling roars the tide below; ; 


Till ſafe from dangers of the liquid reign, 
The warlike crew the Rochel harbour gain. 


Farewel, thou gen'rovs man!] a long adieu 
To wretched Albion's ſafety, and to you. 
Who ſhall in arms dare to ſupport her right! 1 
What hardy chief ſhall lead her ſons to fight? 
Her once brave ſons ! now terrified and aw'd, 
At home by faction, and by pow'r abroad, . 


To woods and wilds and lonely deſarts go, 


Forſake her cauſe, nor dare to meet the foe. 
Thefoe again ſwarms on her crowded ſtrand, 


And freſh deſtruction ſweeps her waſted land ! 
Farewel, brave injur'd man! thou boaſt of fame! 
At once thy country's glory, and her ſhame! 
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Nor ſhall the muſe thy farther acts explore, 
On Scotia” s plains, or on the Gallic ſhore, 
The weary muſe here reſts her drooping wing, 
And, conſcious of thy fate, forbears to ſing. 
Some other genius ſhall the taſk attend, 
And paint the villain in the perjur'd friend. | 
Nor ſhall the Bruce's fate her notes inſpire, | 
Or tune to elegy the mournful lyre. : | 
Secret, ſhe weeps the luckleſs father dead, 
The ſcene o'erveiling with a flent ſhade. 
Now fits the harp to a ſublimer train, | 
T he ane ſon ! ? and his; immortal . = : 
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HE code we trumpets found the aread alarm, 

The war rekindles, and the legions arm. _ 
The younger Bruce is call'd from Gallia' 8 more, 5 
For now the hapleſs father was no more. 5 
| In warlike pomp array 'd, the crowded hoſt = 
Moves, ſable, onward to the Scottiſh coaſt. | 

As cranes, embody'd, ſhade th' ztherial plains, 

Stretch'd on the wing, to ſhun impending rains; 
The airy hoſt on ſounding pinions flies, 10 
(A living cloud) along the darken'd ſkies ; 

So, wrapt in duſt, the ſouth'rons ſhape their as : 
Obſcure the ſun, and intercept the day. 1 

Great j in the van the mighty monarch ſhone, 

And by his fide in armour blaz'd the ſon. 

Next, mournful BRUCE, before th embattl'd crowd, 

Full of his fire, in ſilent grandeur rode. | 

Thick ſwarm the hoſtile bands on Scotia's ſhore, 

And ſword and fire her poor remains devour. 
To hills and dales her trembling ſons retreat, | 
Their homes abandon, to ayoid their fate. 

Mothers and infants ſhare the common woe, 

And, feebly flying, fall before the foe. - 

D 3 From 
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From Solway” s ſtream, to Caithneſs fiormy ſtrand, 
One diſmal waſte of ruin ſweeps the land. 


! As when ee torrent ſwelld with wint' ry rains, 

Rolls from the mountains, and 0 erſpreads the plains; I 
The ſwains and flocks o *erwhelm'd confus'dly roar, - 
And woods and harveſts float along the ſhore. 


| Now fraught with ſpoils from far * en $ coaſt 
To Perth returns the + Trinobantian hoſt. 
From thence to Scoon the victor takes his wh 
The facred ſeat of Scotia” 8 antient Way; „ 
Where twice ten centuries her Monarchs ſat; 
On fated marble, venerably great. 
Imperial Scoon ! how is thy pomp defac' d; 
Thy archives rif'd, and thy glories raz'd! 
Thy ſacred monuments (the prize of war), 
And ſpoils of ages, grace th? uſurper 3 car ;- 
The deeds and records of great Fergus' 1 | 
The fatal ſtone torn from its hallowed ſhrine ; 4. 
The learned, and their works, i in triumph born, 
Auguſta's cells and libraries adorn: 
This Cumming ſaw, and, ſpite of jealous bate, 
Mourns the wide ruin of the waſted ſtate: 


Ks 


| Touch 'd with the woeful ſcene, the Brvce addreſt, 


And thus, with tout unfolds his lab'ring breaſt. | 
| c * Ab 


* 8 The 3 of the e iſlands. 
+ Triuobautian hoſt. Trinobantes were the people 
of Middleſex, cc. taken 285 for the Engliſh 3 in ge- 
neral. 
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Book II. King ROBERT BRUCE. - 4 
cc Ah a ! how long ſhall rival hate 


Pivide our intꝰ' reſts, and i improve our fate? 


« Thou ſeeſt our country, by her foes oppreſt, 

© One heap. of ruin, one abanden'd waſte! +. 
Her laws and rights and liberties forlorn, IT 

a By foreign force, but more by faction torn. | 
« Since you and I an equal right pretend, Tos 
Let both our claims i in mutual friendſhip end ; | 


6 Shou'd you to me convey. your right, then 1 >; 
T. o you make oer my lands and property. 


0 Or, if to you my title 1 reſign, 


Then your paternal heritage be mine.“ 
The Baucx accepts the laſt ; and thus agreed, 
They ſign, and ſeal, and interchanga. the deed. = 
Meantime his rout again great Edward bends - > 
Back to Auguſta, and the Bxuck attends. 


| Wrapt in his hopes, impatient for the day 


T' aſſert his right, one vindicate his 55 705 5 


Bat now, fell Ates, ſeouree of "EI woes, | 
Diſmal. from depths of Tartarus aroſe. 


Fir'd at th" agreement, the black fury fled, R 


And, direful, hovers round the ITY 8 head: 
In viſionary ſcenes he hears her howl, I; 


And feels th ambitious venom in his ſoul. 


9 15 | 5 e 
* * fignifies gon tg She was the Goddeſs of 
Revenge, Diſcord, Ambition, paſſions ſo deſtructive 


to human kind. Any reader will eaſily ſee the pro- 
beer and likewiſe underſtand the machinery. 


5 Tho Lin er 5 Bock II. 
The 5 ſpectre hed a noxious eas, 


72 And her red eye- balls flaſh'd a helliſh . 25 
| Full of the demon, ſtarting from his bed, 


Diſclaims his oath, and the agreement a 5 

To Edward ſends the writing ſeal'd and ſign'd, 
And ſhows, malicious, what the Ba vcx defign'd : 
Edward in council reads the hated ſcroll, 

And ſudden vengeance kindles i in his ſoul ; 
Staightway the noble BRuck is doom'd to bleed, 
But fate forbad, and heav'n oppos'd the deed. 
Bright Ariel, anxious for his ſacred care, 

Sheots downward in a veil of thicken'd air; 
Mix'd with th* aſſembly unperceiy'd he fat, 

| Directs their thoughts, and guides the Bruſſian ire „ 
In ſecret whiſpers heav'n's beheſts conveys, ' 
Breathes in each heart, and all the council ſways. | 
The ſacred motion touch'd fly Pembroke's breaſt, 
Ihe peer aroſe, and thus the King addreſt. 1 
c Sov'reign Not Huntington alone molt bleed, | 
His kindred alſo muſt atone the deed. 

Till theſe are ſeiz'd, the LEM 1 
Then wreck your wrath on all the Bruſſian line. | 
. His brethren, allies, and his friends muſt fall, 
And one dire ruin overwhelm them all. 

is thus you are ſecure.” The peers aſſent, 

And Edward, ſullen, owns the ſentiment ; ; 

Nor knows the fix'd eternal voice of fate 2 


Had n him fafe, and Ry: the Ro great; 5 
For 


- 


*% 
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For him immortal honours had decreed, 

: And endleſs glories ſhed around his head: 
Bid him thro" danger ſtruggle to reuowu, 
And riſe the theme of h not * own. 


Twas . ; and now the great aſſembly roſe, ; 
Each peer retiring to his late repole, _ 
Not ſo bright Ariel his dear charge diſmiſt, 
But, watchful, hovers o'er Montgom'ry's breaſt; 
With tenderneſs to BRUCE his heart he res, 
And to prevent his doom , his thoughts inſpires : 25 5 
Bids the ſoft motion in his boſom „„ Fo 
And breathes the friend, in whiſpers, to -his foul.. 
Full of the viſions of the night, by fear 
And love awak'd, up roſe the friendly peer. 
FA faithful ſervant ſoon his Lord attends, - 
Whom fraught with preſents to the BRucz be ſends. 
No charge in words the truſty menial bore, 


- But in his hand a purſe of ſhining ore. _ | 
» WH Two glitt'ring ſpurs of filver poliſh'd bright, 
The certain, emblems of a ſpeedy flight. 

The charge; deliver'd, and the man diſmiſt, 
BxVcE rolls the myſtic meſſage i in his breaſt : 


By heav n inſtructed, ſoon the meaning clears, 
Calls his attendants, and for flight Prepares. | 


Twas when bleak Boreas fullen guſts ariſe, | 
And bear the a winter thro' the ties ; ry 
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When bellying Jon deſcend i in e ſnow. 

And form a mining vildernelz below-w; 

By night the prince, two ſervants in his train, 

On horſe · back mounting, ſcours the trackleſs plain: : 

But leſt the foe ſhould trace his ſudden flight, 

Along the impreſſion on the ſnowy white, 

By ſecret hands his courſers backward nod, 

Elude the ſearch, and falſify the road. | 

Thro' dreary ſhades of night, and tracks of El 

Where winds and ſtorms in ſtruggling tempeſts blow; 

Where hills and dales, the foreſt and the field, 
One tireſome;undiſtinguiſh” d proſpect yield; 

Where roaring torrents roll their wat' ry 20% 
The Noble Buck purſues his reſtleſs way, 9 5 

Till paſt the dangers of the hoſtile plain, b 

And the bleak horrors of the wintry reign, 


Lochmaben's gates a ſafe retreat afford“, 
| Unfold obſequious, and receive their Lord. 
By two attendants led, the royal gueſt 
His great anceſtors antient pavement preſt: 
There found his brother, and Kil patrick wight, 
Fleming and 11 and the 5 
His 


Lochmaben's gates. Ce. Lochmaben belong'd 
heretably to BRUCE: s 2 as they were Lords of 
Annandale. 20 

+ The. Reever- knight. The Red. reever, "hits 
Thomas of Chartres,or Longoville, whom 125 ALLACE 
| took at ſea, DES 
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| His eye, with wonder and confaling. mix d, 


On the brave ſtranger royal Edward fix'd. 
He gaz'd aſtoniſn- d! then hir brother knew, 


| And, wing'd with, joy, to his embraces flew. : 


Each chief ſalutes his ſov'reign in his turn, 


And all their hearts with mutual tranſports burn. 


The menials next with victuals load the board, 
And chiefs attending entertain their Lord. 3 
His hunger ſoon allay d, the royal gueſt 

( As men of war are us'd with ſhort repaſt), > 


Begun his late adventures to relate, 


And runs the ſeries of his former fate; 


Till, leep approaching H , all the chiefs aroſe- 


To guard their ſoy” reign to his ſoft repoſe. ; 


a « Y 


Now ope's the wintry 3 , and Cynthia” ray 
Shoots a dim twilight thro? the lowring day,. 


When loyal friends in bonds a courier bring, 


Fraught with diſpatches to the fouth'ron king, 
By Cumming ſent. The bardy Edward roſe, . 
And to the king's apartment ſoftly goes. 
He found the monarch ſtarting from his bed, 
And to his preſence ſoon the captive led. 


The man at once produc'd the trait rous writ :-: 


The monarch read, and ſhudder'd at the ſight. 
He views, and wonders at the black defign, 

His eyes, indignant, rolling o'er each line. 

The purport. bore—To haſte the BRUCE fate; 
For Kings ſhou'd dread the Pop lar and the great. 

5 | : Fi ird. 
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Fir- d with revenge, bis courſer ls be calls, - 
And, furious, leaves Lochmaben' 8 antient walls. 
His friends, all ready now, their ſteeds beſtrode, 
And ſwiftly follow thrs' the marſhy road. 5 | 
Straight to Dumfries advances all the train, 
And find the Cumming in the ſacred fine. 
Rage and ſwift vengeance rolling in his breaſt, 
BR UCR furious enter 'd, and the man addreſt, | 
Villain! (meantime he ſhows the traitꝰrous ſcroll), | 


© Read this, and learn to hate thy perjur'd ſoul. f 
Nor more 


but pull'd a poniard from its heath, : 
And in his heart deep drove the ſhining death. _ 

Lord cumming falls, a tide of crimſon gore 
Burſts from the wound, and- ſtains the ballow 4 

floor. 3 . 

His couſin Edward, haſting to his aid, 
Prone at his ſide by Lindſay's hand is laid, 

This done, the Bxvcs attended by his train, 
Swift to Lochmaben meaſures back the plain : 
Thence round his royal manifeſto ſends, ac 

To warn his ſubjects, and invite his friends: 

High raiſ'd, in gold the glitt'ring lions glare, ; 
And round the ſtandard crowds the loyal war. 


The king appears, his noble mein imparts 

| Love to their ſouls, and courage to their hearts- | 
They view their prince, in arms a glorious name! 
And ev'ry breaſt beats high with future fame. 
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A warlike courſer bore 4 ſable knight, E 31 


| A bloody plame blaz'd nodding o'er his head. 


| The ſudden lightning glares along the gloom ; 1 
High on his helm ſo wav'd the blazy ftream, _ 


In his ſtrong hand a lance he rais' d on high, 


Foremoſt, he ſpeeds his courſer o'er the field; 


# 


* 


The monarch, mounting, foremoit trac'd the plain, 5D 


Glitfer the loyal ſquadrons in his train, | 
Straight to imperial Scoon they bend their way, * 


The ſacred ſeat of Fergus” antient ſway; 
When, o'er the lawns, as Bavce directs his ght, 


His clouded mail a duſky horror ſhed, 4 * 


— 


As from ſome nightly cloud's impregnate womb, 


And o'er his armour caſt a doubtful, gleam, 


And a broad faulchion glitter'd at his thigh. 
Soon as the Bruce the warlike knight beheld, 


His beamy ſpear advancing i in his reſt; 

Aloud he calls, and thus the man addreſt: 

© Whoe'er thou art in arms that treadꝰſt the plain, 
© Diſcloſe thy purpoſe, thy deſigns explain; "Ts 


© Whether a- ſtranger from ſome foreign foil, 
Thou com'ſt to view old Caledonia” s toil ; 

* By heav n directed from a diſtant ſhore, f 
3 join her loyal ſons, and aid her righteous War: 


or if thou com'ſt her freedom to oppoſe, 

oObſtruct our right, and to aſſiſt our foes; . 

* Whoe'er thou art, obſcure, or known to 1 

© Show thine inteutions, and unfold thy name.” | w 
e 50 Sees Sk opt. 
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Thus * the king, and now the v warrior band 
1 Approaching, round the gallant ſtranger ſtand. 

N The courteous knight a low obeiſance made, 
; Ad thus to royal BRUCE 5 ſubmiſſive, ſaid: 


< From foreign climes, and diſtant tracts of carth, 
<1] ſought the ſoil where nature gave me birth ; 
Long ſince inform'd of my dear country's woes, | 
76: By home-bred faction torn, and foreign foes ; „ 
* Arriv'd, with tears I view id her waſted "Aki 
< Horrid with laughter, and deform'd with gore: 
One face of ruin, direful, ſpread each plain, 3 
Her towos in aſhes, and her heroes Nain : 
l found my much lov'd fire a captive led, 
In fetters pin'd, and in a dungeon dead 5 
© Myſelf bereft of all his wide domains, 
« Where, now, the haughty Clifford proudly reigns 
+ Mine eme addreſt th* uſurper to regain | * 
My right paternal, but addreſt in vain. 
© The ſuit preferr'd, [the tyrant roſe in ire, | 
© And proudly check'd the venerable fire * 425 _ 
c Rejected with diſdain, and diſpoſſeſt, op 
© What grief and rage, indignant, tore my breaſt! 
"5 "PB of my country” s wrongs, mine own diſgrace, 
© I vow'd reyenge on all the ſouth” ron race. 

« Juſt as the motion in my boſom roll'd, 

© A loyal friend | in joyful whiſpers told, 
| 2% The noble Back, elcap'd, purſu'd his 5 Ways 
ET I aſſert his title to the Scottiſh ys 


Ea. | 


Rouſ d 
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1 « Rouſ d with the thought, I arm, and ſoon Prepare , 
| To join my prince, and | aid the loyal war. 
If rhow'rt that Bxucx, and thoſe iy, martial 
BE... Ce. ; | 

A faithful ſubject waits thy juſt commands: 
A ſtranger I, a youth upknown*to fame, 
C But loyal Douglas was my father's name.” 


| The BRUCE, well knowing what the fire had done, 
| Flew to th* embraces of the gallant ſon; 

| Cloſe in his arms the godlike man he preſt, 

Aud all the train ſalute the noble gueſt. 

Thence to imperial Scoon they bend their Way, 

| The far fam'd ſeat of Albion's ancient ſway. 
Arriv'd, they enter; guards ſorrounding wait, 
Whilſt Buck is ſeated on a throne of ſtare : 
Then from the altar of the hallow'd fane, 

The ſacred officers the rites began. 8 

| The regal oil, firſt plac'd by pious and; 

In holy vaſes on the altar ſtands. N 

The tuneful choir their ſolemn voices raiſe, 

| And heav'n reſounds the conſecrated lays. 

The royal fragrance on his head they pour ; 

In od'rous drops deſcends the hallow'd ſhow'r. 
Of gold and jewels next th imperial crown 

(A daz'ling radiance !) round his temples one. — 
Mean while the chiefs, and the attending train, . 
Intently gazing on the awful ſcene, 5 
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With wonder ſaw a flame, innoxious, ſpread 

Its lambent glories round the monarch's bead; 
Amaz' d, beheld unuſual ſplendors riſe ! = 

Play o'er his face, and ſparkle i in his eyes. | 
Again the choir their notes in concert Join, 
Warbles the heav'vly anthem thro? the ſhrine, 
The crowd i in peals of loud applauſes riſe, 

And, cateh'd from vault to vault, the ecchoing noiſe 
Rolls thro' the dome, and rat tles in che fies. 


The rites perform'd, attended by bis train, 


The ſacred monarch leaves the ballow'd fane. 


To rooms of ſtate aſcends the royal gueſt, 


Where boards ſtood loaded with a rich repaſt. 


Gay ſparkling bowls the various banquet cheer, 
And muſic's charms again ſuſpend the eir. 
The royal repaſt done, ſucceeds the ball, 

And Caledonian beauties grace the hall; 


5 rich attire attend their gen'rous pr inte, 


And in bright meaſures lead the num'rous dance. 

Now night, once mere, the oo apt with 11 
crovn'd, 8 

Long live the King in ev ry PAs goes round; 

Round from repeated bowls rich nectar N ; 

Till drowſy ſlumbers ſummon to repoſe. | 


The riſing beams glow on the verge of day, 
And o'er old ocean's heaving boſom play. 
The noble Bxvce imperial Scoon forſakes, 


To Bertha's tow'rs a royal journey takes. 
: : | =: VV 


ets 


th 


The king approaching, mark'd the;proper ground. 


Or bravely meet their maſter in the field. 1 
The chief, indignant, hears the bold alarm, -.Y 


Book 1. © King:RQBERT, BRUCE. 3 
With him ſierce Edward iſſues to the plain, 
Lennox the bold, and Athole's.hardy thane. 3 
Randolf and Hay, two thunderbolts of war! 
Seaton and Boyd to guard their prince prepare. 
The daring; Sammerville ; in, armour ſhines, 

And hardy Eraſer his battalions joins. 
Inchmartin, Barclay, on the 66 4 
And doughey Douglas glitter'd in the car. 
Five hundred ſpears adyance in bright array, „ 
Gleam g'er. the lawns, and doubly gild. the day. ad 
lo Bertha's tow'rs the crafty Pembroke ſtay'd, 
And twice ten hundred his commands obey d. 
Before the town, then girt with walls around, 


Near to the works eneamp' d the ſquadrons lay, 
Commiſſion'd thence two trumpets take their way: 
Straight to the gates the martial heralds came, x 
Requir'd the place in good King RozBxrT's name; 
Summon'd the haughty Pembroke ſoon. to yield, . 


Deigns no reply, butt bids the legions arm. 
Throughout the troops the leader's orders run, 


And, quick, in arms the warlike ſouth'ron, ſhone. 


Back to the camp the heralds ſoon repair, 


And bid their monarch. for the fight prepare, 
The Scots hear from the walls the loud alarms, 


The n trumpets, and the din of arms. 


- 5 E 2 ok Repairs | 


. 
| Repairs 4 leader to his fix'd command, # | 
And rang d in firm array the legions ſtand. 
The king on horſeback views th* embattled lines, 

_ Then : dauntleſs at their head in armour ſhines. 
Ready to-fally, now, the ſouth ron train, ; 
The gates unfolding, haſten te the plain; 

When lo” a chief before the ranks appears, 

Grave were his looks, and rev'rend were his years; 
In ev ry martial art preciſely ſcill d, | | 
Deep at the board; and daring in the field. 

Sir tagram Omphraville', well known to fame, 


LIFE mY 


The 


In peace and war a venerable name „„ 
The iſſuing troops his awful preſence ſtay 15 

And thus the chief to haughty Pembroke ſaid. 

cc High from the walls-1 view'd yon level any 
Where Scots array'd in firm battalia ſtand; 2 

6 Compar'd'to us, a ſmall, but dauntleſs train, 

« Inur'd to blood, and harden'd-to the plain. 

- © Fheir country's love a gen'rous.-warmth imparts, 
« Arms their intrepid hands, and ſteels their hearts, 
See round the ranks great BaucEt exerts his. care, 
Cheers ev'ry boſom, and inflames the war. 
Full of his ſire! his ſire well known of old, 

In council ſubtile, and i in action bold. 

Theſe other chiefs oft have I feen before, 

* Thunder thro” death, and- ſweep the bloody ſhore, 
5 Glory and liberty their boſoms fill, | 
And e Ty N boaſts a 1 85 'Tal's Kill. | 

4 * Greater 


* 


«A 


LY 


Book IT. King ROBERT BRUCE. 43 28 
| © Greater our numbers, but yon hardy train, 
« Long us'd to war, are matchileſs on a plan. 
Therefore, my Lord, the doubt ful field delay, 
And promiſe battle the ſucceeding day. 54 
Cautious , meantime, ſurpriſe the Scots by flight, 
secure a nd guardleſs midſt the ſhades of night.“ 
Aͤiſſents the leader, and the troops recalls; 
Sudden proclaims a trumpet from the walls, 
« This night each army to their reſt . 
And let to-morrow's ſun deeide: the war.“ 
He ſaid. The Scots, part on the field abode, 
And part to Methven's neighb'ring foreſt rode, ff 
In ſoft repoſe t to lull each anxious care, 
Thoughtleſs as danger, undiſturb'd by fear. 3 
Now Cynthia, ſilent, ſneds a ſilver light, . 
Gilds the blue expanſe, and adorns the night. 
The pl anets round i in various orbits roll, | 


Glows with unnumber'd fires the ſpangled pole: 


ts, A ſolemn horror ſettles on the woods, - | 
” And deeper roll the murmurs of the floods. 
©, Late to their reſt retire the lab'ring laing, 1 "as 
And filence .o*er the face of nature reigns. | 
'Twas now the ſouth'ron chiefs for Goht prepare, 
And from the walls lead forth th' embattl'd war. 
The waving lances ſhoot a beamy light, * A; 
555 Aud doubly gild the glories of the night. 
To Methven,. where the Scots ſecurely lay, 
The erally leaders ſhape their ſilent way. . 
ter „„ Swift 


— 


* 


* ogether faſt the battle brimly goes, 
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Swift. as der march'd; by chance, a watclifat kuigh 
Deſeries the ſquadrons thro* the gleamy night. 


Sudden he haſtes to rouſe the ſſumb' ring crowd: 


Then ruſh*d the daring monarch tothe field. 
The Scottiſh chiefs to guard the ſtandard ran, 


Furious commenced the combat on the plain. 


Loud to the ſkies the thick'ning clamours roſe. 


From forged ſteel thick flaſh'd the ſtreamy light, 


Mix'd with the air, and blaz'd along the r 


The doughty king aloud his banner cries, 
And furious midſt the thickeſt ſquadrons flies. 
His burniſht brand was heavy, ſharp, and long, 
With ireful force he hew d amidſt the throng. | 


e ſhining armour burſts the crimſon gore, 
Aud a red dehige' floats along the ſhore. 


* . The chiefs advance their ſov' reign to ſuſtain; ' 


And haughty Pembroke meets the loyal train. 
Fierce with a ſhout the hoſts together bound, 


© Trembles the foreſt, and the fkies reſound. 
A waſte of ruin round the field is ſpread, 20 
And beaps on heaps lie roll'd the mangled dead, 


'The noble king exerts his awful might, 
And Edward's fury flam'd amidſt the fight. 


By that fly Omphraville attacks the wood. 

The hardy king had ſcarce his banner cry'd, * 
V ben Pembroke tbunder'd at the foreſt fide, 
The narrow foreſt no defence cou'd yield, 
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| There Somerville dealt round his deadly blow 

And doughty Douglas thander'd on his foes. 

Bold Lennox here, there Athole's hardy band 

Pour on the front, and ſweep the deathful ftrand. 

Penbroks with grief their awful force beheld, 

| His troops all broke, and reeling in the field; 
Unable to ſuſtain their martial fire, 

Diſmay'd he ſtood, and ready to retire ; 

When Omphraville (the Scottiſh commons won), 

And Moubray on the rear a charge begun. . 


This Pembroke ſaw, and ſoon his pow'r recalls, - | 
And with freſh vigour in the front aſſails. 


The Scots o *erpow'r'd, and on the point to yield, 

With rage and grief the glorious king beheld. - 

Aloud his loyal banner calls again, 

And fiercely. ruſhes on th' oppoſing train. 

: Thro' all the ranks he ſcatters death around, 5 

Red roll the crimſon torrents o'er the ground. 

To ſave his friends, and to ſecure the ſtate, * 

What wonders wrought he in the dire debate! | 

But vain, the thought, thus ſingly to ſuſtain - 
The war's whole tide, and fury of the plain, 2:4 


|  Urg'd in the front, encompaſs'd on the rear, 


His fainting ſquadrons all for flight prepare. 3 

Their foes no longer able to withſtand, 

| Diverfe they fled, and left the bloody ſtrand. 
Randolf and Someville proud Pembroke bore, 
Inchmartin, Barclay, captives from this ſuore. 
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And Fraſer; long for martial deeds renown' d, 
And other chiefs the ſouth'ron triumph crown' d. 
The ba dy Moubray ruſhing o er the ſtrand, 
Had ſeiz d the BRUczE's bridle in his hand ; $i 
Loud to the legions the bold warrior cries, 
Haſte to my aid, mine is the royal prize. 
But daring Seton ſees the captive prince, 
And, ſudden, ruſhes to his lord's deſen .es 
High, in his right, he bore a flaming brand, 
On Moubray's helm the thick ning blows deſcend; 
Till, bent beneath his force, be quits the rein, 
-And reels, and ſtaggers, ſtunn'd, along the plain. 
| The king, thus reſcu'd, from the- battle Rod, ri 
And ſouth'ron chiefs to Perth their captives led. . 
Diſpatch'd, a courier ſpeeds oer Solway's ſhore, -. 
And Pembroke's letters to great Edward bore. : 
Joyful he reads the action on the plain, 
The Bx Uck's rout, the captives, and the ſlaiu; 
Each pris 'ner ſoon a barb'rous death enjoins: 
But the wiſe leader baulks his lord's 1 88 5 
His crafty ſpeeches their intentions try d, 
And bounty fix d them to the boſtile fide : - 
Their lives he granted, liberties reſtor'd, 
And ev'n ne Randolf own'd a ſonch ron lord. 
l 


* „ Young Randelf od; &c. Thomas Randolf 
was the king's nephew by his ſiſter; who being made 
priſener here, and deſpairing of his uncle's affairs, 
went heartily into the Engliſh intereſt: But being 


ſometime after, retaken by James Douglas, reſtored 
* f | 
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His hopes near ruin'd, and his ſuccours gone; 


To mountains, wilde, and deſarts now repairs, 


Athole, and Douglas, and the loyal Hay. 


ne friendly ſtream that thro' the valley mar "bt 
Green moſs by night affords his homely bed, 


Their toils no Jang: able to n 5 


= - 


The commons all a joint obedience Meld 
Diſmay d and routed in the bloody ſield, 

Forſake their homage ſince the fatal Qrife, 

And meanly barter liberty for life. e 
The noble monarch thus by fraud o erthrown, 55 


To ſhun the danger of ſurrounding Wars. 
Edward attends him on his lonely way, 


Campbell and Haliburton with him ride, 
Names all devoted to the righteous fide. 
Three hundred peaſants ee to their e 
A weak but voluntary aid afford. 

Midſt barren rocks, and unfrequented ways, 
The royal Outlaw ſpends his irk ſome days. 
Wild roots his hunger, and his thirſt allay'd 


Midſt the dark foreſt's boſpitable ſhade. 
Thus, lonely, wander'd, overſet with pore r, 
The royal exile on his native ſfrore: 
Till pinch'd with cold and want, the feeble train : 


© Where. 


to | the king's favour, and created Earl of 29h 
is. 


he proved one. of the greateſt coopprandeny of 
tune, 5 OR 
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- haps fair Devana's friendly fortreſs lay 
'Thro? roads uncouth direct their ſecret way. 
Thither the queen and beauteous ladies came, 
Brave Neil attendiag on the royal dame. 


* Devana! boaſted Gat of arts divipe, 
Renown'd by Phcebus, and the ſacred nine! 
With all th' ir immortal ſtores of ſcience. grac' d, 
The ſpoils of Rome, and trophies of the eaſt: _ 
Since, driv'n by barb' rous e th barnoniou 

maids, 

From Theſpian bow'rs, aud From the Latian a ſhades 
By Phebus' care conducted o'er the main, 
Of old arriv'd on the F Tæzalian plain; SH I 
Near where the Don, fam'd for her ſcaly brood, - 
Her tide diſgorges i in tke Grampian Won; 
A fabrick ſtands, whoſe gilded tow! rs on high, 


Rear d into diadems, invade the cy. 


Here meets th' + Albanian prince the tuveful cho 
And hails the patron of the ſounding lyre; $ 
Conducts the muſes to the gay retreat, if? 
Alen, their manſion, and confirms their . 


* Devana. New Aberdeen „ ſituated towa a * 


mouth of the river Dee. About a mile from thence, 


northward, lies Old Aberdeen, near the mouth of 
the river Bun 2 Where ſtands a famous univerſity, 
founded by James IV. king of Scots. 

+ Tezalian. The people of Mar, Buchan, and 
all about Aberdeen. | 


+ Albanian Ee Kc. The foreſaid ee IV. 
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O much lov'd ſeat l nurſe of my tender days! 
Accept this humble tribute of my lays: 

So may each art and ſcience grace thy halls, _ 
And wealth and ſplendor. ſtill adorn thy walls. 5 
May ev'ry muſe, and ey'ry- grace be thine 42 
As love and gratitude ſhall ſtill be mine. 

Thy duteous ſons ſhall ſing thy glories round, 
And Dona's banks repeat the pleaſing ſound. 


| To ev'ry lyre the rural -pow'rs ſhall crowd, . 


The ſylvan gods, and naiads of the flood; 
With raptures liſt' ning to the ſong divine, 
lnſpir d by Phoebus and the ſacred nine. 
Let Helicon his fountains boaſt no more, 


Nor Tyber glory in his-xocabfhare.s i 2 5h 
| Ye Greek and Latin ſprings reſign your fame, 


Now loſt in Dona's- conſecrated ſtreaz 
Within the neighb'ring walls the monarch 1 
Lir'd on delight, and lov'd the hours away. 
The other chiefs, amidſt their conſorts charms, 
Forget their toils, and lull the din of arms. 


Short their delights. From all th' adjacent lands, 5 
And neighb'ring ſtrengths, aroſe the ſouth'ron bands. 


Allemble to the war the gath'ring pow” "4 


And; join and thicken to Devana's tow s. 


The king appris d, nor able to ſuſtain 25 


Th' unequal force, withdraws his little train. | 
From Deva s ſhores to Avon 's ſpacious ſource, ._. _ 
The royal bands remenſurate their courſe. 
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There rode the Queen, and all ch lovely fair, 
*Midft barren climes expos'd to bleaky ir- 


Near where M*<Dongal held his ſavage fray,” 
The monarch with his thin battalions lay. 
M- Dougal nephew to the Cumming ſlain, 
Fir'd with revenge, advances to the plain. ; 

A thouſand ſhields approaching to the git, x 
Dart from their-boſſy orbs a glimm'ring'light. 
The hardy king near to a foreſt ſtands, | 
And to array calls forth his faithful bands; 
Three hundred lances glitter in the air, 

Move into ranks, and wait the barb'rous war. 
Swift as their native does, the hoſtile train 
 Arm'd with fell axes, bounding to the * 

By fierce M Dougal violently led, | 

On Bavce 's hoſt a furious: onſet 3 

Ye gods! how dire, how dreadful was the fry | | 
How fierce the charge, how obſtinate the day? + 
The bold M-Dougal's troops, a barb'rous crowd, 
Inur'd to rapine, and bred up * blood. 
M Dougal of Lorn, was ſiſter's ſon to Cumming 
whom BUC E had ſlain; and, as was natural, reſent- 
ed his uncle's death, whilſt perhaps he did not know 
who had the juſt title to the crown. His honour- 
able and loyal deſcendants will pardon the authors 


being obliged to follow the courſe of the . 
and to treat him here as a rebel. 


1 wool 11. Eing RO FERT BRU CE. | *. 
Like Wolves untam , or - like the mountain boat, : 
Their fury on the royal ſquadrons pour, | 
And with fell axes mow the bloody ſhore, 25 | 
'Twas here the noble king was hard eſſay'd, "2 
At once his courage, force; and conduct try'd. 

He mark'd the fury of the barb'rous 1 5 : 
And ſaw his friends beſtrew the ſanguine coaſt; : 

With grief beheld the bavock of the day, 54 
Ev'n Douglas bleeding, and the gallant Hay: | 
He felt his ſoul pierc'd with the tender fighe, - 
And call'd forth all the wonders of his might. 

| Awful in ire, his banner cry'd aloud, 74 
And ruſh'd reſiſtleſs on the ſavage- crowd. 
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Thro” the cruſh'd war with dreadful force he broke, v 
Trembl'd the nodding foreſt at the ſhock. | 9 | 
As when ſome furious whirlwind fvreeps the n g 6 
- WH Sounds thro? the ſkies, and ſettles on the main; 5 | | . | 
Mix'd in black tempeſt ring billows roll, 45] N 1 1 | 
Roars'the vex'd ocean , and reſounds the pole. 5 1 | | F 
Thus far'd the monarch · midſt the adverſe band, I 
ke i Thus, burn'd the thick'ning combat on the ſtrand. | | 
The barb'rous foe, ſtopt in their bloody courſe, { 4 
„Seo gin, and gar d, aſtoniſh'd at his force. | 
nt- While pour'd in torrents rolls the ſavage gore, 1 
9 And ten ſcore axes ſtrow the crimſon fore, 1 
SZ, a £vn flerce Mc Dougal dreads the monarch's might, j 
„Let fir'd with rage flill animates the fi ight.. | 7 
; Ex | * — 0 Kean 
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Mean time the Queen, and all the lovely crowd, 
From the thick covert of the ſhad y wood, 
Viewing the fury of each adverſe train, 

And all the various terrors of the plain, ; 
Amaz'd, and trembling at the face of war, 
Thus to the heav' ns their ardent vows prefer. 


— — a 


2 - — 
wo. 4 1 
8 N 5 rc N P g 3 
3 E. n : } 5 * * bÞ 
- +44 A. = * N - * 
— F Ft s > — 
gs — 1 
— — 40g * — ONTO 
2 1 4 ay 
- N = , : — 
bc Y 05m 2 < 
n n 2 3 n — m * 
80 WI 
pe 


cc Thou! at whoſe voice divine the thunders roll, 
x And ſhake the ſolid baſis of the pole; | 
| 1 = Whoſe dreadful nod ev'n Gods and men obey, 
Thou ſole, thou ſacred rector of the ſky! 
To our joint vows thine ear, propitious, bend, 
And thine anointed from his foes defend; 
=_ Bear bim, thou mighty arbiter of fate, 
i] Far from the fury of the dire debate ; ; 
| Or cruſh the hoſtile war, and drive yon band, 
5 Diſmay'd and wither'd, from the bloody ſtrand 5 
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| The monarch's labours crown, reward his toils, 

| And bid him triumph in the rebel ſpoils.” 

. They ſaid, and heav'n aſſents to half the pray'r, 
| The half rejects and mingles with the air. ; 
[ ' _ _ Juſt as the foe again for fight prepare, 
| L Range in fierce ranks, and recommence the war ; 
f i The king, with wiſdom as with valour grac'd 

| | His bands aſſembling g. thus the chiefs dure. : 
| | 3 You ſee, yon rebel animates his train, 
119 Hi. e rallies, and rene ws the plain; 3 

15 | 3 5 75 Num' rous 
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e Num'rous their troops, and well with weaponsſtor'd, | 


A brutal people with a ſavage Lord; : 


c Stock'd with proviſions i in their native e oil, 5 


(We pinch' d with famine, and fatigu'd with toil. 
| © Suffice it, then, we once have check'd their courſe, 
(3 Their fury blunted, and repell'd their force. 25 


Nor let us further tempt our doubtful fate, 
« But ſave our friends, and cautiouſly retreat. 


6 Renown'd the chiefs, whoſe ſouls, undaunted, dare 


Face the ſtern day, and meet the front of ware; 


| © Can ſlaughter in each hideous form diſdain, 


© Thunder thro” fate, and ſweep the ghaſtly plain! : 
© The hero lives exalted into fame ; 
Nor leſs the glory of that leader's name, 


* Who, preſt with - odds, can check his martial fire, | 
- Elude the foe, and cautiouſly retire? 


Thus ſpoke the king ; and ſoon, in juſt array, 


| Retreat the legions from th* unequal day. 
The hoſtile ſquadrons for the chace prepare, 
But the bold monarch ſternly guards the rear. 


Douglas and Hay, and all the chieftains ſtand 
In arms, an iron bulwark ! on the ſtrand. - 


Till by degrees retiring from the field, | - . 


The loyal troops had gain'd the woody bield. 
His hopes all blaſted, and his purpoſe eroſt, 


To Lorn M- Dougal reconducts his hoſt. 
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f Thus to >the wood the king and chiefs repair, 
Safe from the noiſe and danger of the war; 
There found the Queen,, and all the charming train, 
And in their lovely arms forget their pain. 
By their ſoft hands each ſcar and bleeding wound, 
| With ſtudious care is tented, bath'd, and bound. 
Not Phœbus ſelf, God of the healing art, 
Cou'd half ſo ſwift ſo ſov'reign eaſe impart, 5 
Her dittavy no longer Crete ſhall boaſt, 
| No more Arabia vaunt her balmy coaſt ; 
The fair phyſicians ſpeedier aid afford, 
Their touch was med'cine, and. their lips reſtor'd. 
1 he weary chiefs, ſecure from dire alarms, : 
Feed on their eyes, and live upon their charms; = 
In pleaſing dialogue conſume the light, - 
And melt i in ſofter extaſies the night, 


Now, late i in ocean bath'd, th autumpal far 
Rears his red orb, and ſhoots a keener glare. 
Around, bis breath i in ſultry vapours flies, | 
_ Glows the parch'd earth, and flame the middle kia, 
Long had the hoſt conſum' d their irkſom time, 
Midſt barb'rous foes, and in a horrid clime : 
By hunger driv'n, purſu'd the hunter's toil, _ 
O'er craggy cliffs, and thro! a deſart ſoil 
Spoil' d all the foreſts of their ſavage game, 
Ranſack'd each den, and pillag'd ev'ry ſtream; 
Now ſpent with labour much, with famine more, 


At laſt prepare to quit the rugged ſhore, 


| ?*Boye 
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| *Bove all, the royal dame, and beauteous train, 
Strange to the hardſhips of a rough campaign; 
By hunger pinch'd, and round with foes beſet, 
Reſolve to flee, and tem pt their fature fate. 
The king and chiefs their conſorts ſorrows ſhar'd, 
| Mourn'd their declining ſtrength and charms impair'd; 
With boding hearts the lovely fair embrac'd, 
And, bath'd in tears, the ſad departure haſte. 
The noble * Neil, and Athole's loyal thane, 
Direct the way, and guide the lovely train. 


'On Dona? s fertile banks a fortreſs ſtood, | 
Stupendous pile! the labour of ſome God. 3 
| Held by the father of the royal dame; | = 
 Impregnable ! Kildrummy is its name. 

Thither the watchful chiefs, with loyal care 

Thro' wilds, and paths unknown, conduct the fair. 
There at their eaſe the tender beauties reſt, : 
But ftill the monarch labours in their breaſt, _ 
The monarch | who, meantime, thro” hills and dales, 
Midſt barren rocks, and ſolitary vales, + 
With fates averſe, with cold, and famine's pains, ; 
Superior ſtrives, and heav'n his foul ſuſtains; - 


How deep the. ont of th tern mind?! | 
| Man' s RY how ſtinted, and- his views how | 
| blind 3 Mt 


* 


. 2: p For 
, 7 . * . * o 47 Bo |; 


* Noble Veil. Neil Shes: 4 king” 8 brother, 5 
taken atterwards by we. Engliſh and PE to death 
at Wan : 


- 


T * 
Far i in- FN 3 of cauſes, fix'd on high, | 
Events in regular confuſion lye: 

Till heav* n ſhall by degrees each link ales 
And ſtep by ſtep our future fate diſcloſe; 

Not man, but angels, ſhall explore in vain 
The winding order of the myſtic chain. 
Mortals, obedient to th” eternal nod, 


N Maſt 1 hope, and ſuffer, and attend the God: | 1 | 


Thus long the monarch ſtruggl'd with his fats, 
Glorious-in patience, and reſign'dly great: 

Means and events he weigh'd with proper TY 

In counſel wiſe, and terrible in war: ERS | 

Through ev'ry ſcene, in eu ry act ſedate, 1 

Bold to attack, and cautious to retreat: 

No toil refuſing for the ſtate s defence, ; 

| lovin father, and a gen rous prince. 


Thus long, illoſtrious, in diſtreſs he lay, ali 

| And ſpent, in mountain waſtes, his tedious hours: 

Nor durſt, fore pinch'd with want, the loyvl pow'r 

Forſake the heights, or tempt the champaign ſhore. 
No autumn paſt, approach d the wint' ry ſway, 
And night's black ſhades uſurp'd upon the * 
The gath ring clouds deſcending from on high, 

| Eowr; fraught with ſtorms, and threaten i in the ſky. 1 
- The north's chill breath comes keener o er the __ 

Ard, og haillings ſends the thicken'd _ 

le Þ he 


— ; —_ ! J . * 


And hips, ; with. vienals 1 obſcur'd the ſtrand. | 


n 
Book ll. King ROBERT BRUCE. 3 
The noble Exves; unable now to bear, 


Amidſt a deſart clime, th' inclement Jeans. e 
His legions warus, reſolving to retreat, | 
And in Cantyre to tempt his future fate. 5 
Meanwhile, before the gen” rous Camp oell fandiag | 
To view the country, and appriſe his friends, 
„ Then to Lochlowmond march the loyal band, 

And find a crazy birlin on the ſtrandz 

They lannch the boat, and, pair by pair, the hoſt. 
In twice twelve hours attain the farther esaſt. 
The hungry legions ſcour the defart. lawns,, 
Beat round-the woods, and rouze the nimble fawns, . 
Bold Lennox hears, amaz'd, the mingl'd ſounds. 

Of cheering horns about, and op' ning hounds. 
Lennox ! Who, here, ſinee Methven's fatal life,) 
On roots and ſavage game ſuftain'd his life. 
He knew the king, and warn'd his liitle pow'r,.. z 
And, joyful, met him near the briny ſhore. - 
At once the monarch and'the chiefs drew near, 
And, courteous, hail and bug the loyal peer. pon. 

| The loyal peer ſupplies the hoſt with food, 

The mountain-goat, and product of the wood. 
Of toils and dangers paſt the various tale 

| Mutual diverts, and cheers the welcome meal... 
The repaſt ended, roſe the royal train, 

And laſted to the mai gin of the main. 


By this had faichfal Campbell gain'd the land). 


— 
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The joyful hoſt ſoon launch into the deep, 
And lab'ring oars the foamy billows ſweep. 
* Th' Hebridian chief, who ſtretchꝰ d his ample 1 reign 
+ Wide o'er the daughters of the Weſtern main, 
| The monarch welcomes to the friendly coaft, 
Ri And gen rous entertains the loyal hoſt. 
| [ = Three days they reſted, then put out to ſea, 
1 And to 1 Raclinda plow'd the liquid way.. 
' Raclinda's boors their ready aid afford, 
| Receive with joy, and own their righteous Lord; 35 
SGladly ſupply the troops with needful ſtore : | 
A friendly. race, an hoſpitable hre. 
Thro' the bleak ſeaſon here the monarch ſtay⸗d 
bODbſcure, and fame around proclaim'd him dead. 
. Mean while his foes aſſemble all their bands, 
| Haraſs his kindred, and ranſack their lands. 
No diff rence put twixt ſacred and profane, . 
And ev'n the hallow'd mitre pled i in vain. 
I Glaſgow's old, loyal, venerable fire, 
In bonds and HO felt: the e faction s ire. | 
: * „ The 


8 7 * Hebridian chief, Sc. . or Angus, 
lord of the Weſtern iſlands. _ | 
+ Wide ver the daughters, Ec. A poetical way 
of expreſſing thoſe iſlands ſcattered =p and down 
through the Caledonian ſea- | 
1 Raclinda, &c. Rauchrine or Rave ine, on 
of the ſaid iſlands, | 

|} Glaſgow's old, loyal, venerable fire. The biſho 

of Glaſgow (our author does not mention his =D 
_ Impriſoned and put to death by the Cumminian fac-- 
tion. 


— 
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| Book II. King ROBERT BRUCE. | TY 
*The 05 Seton, ever dear to fame, 


Old Albion in her Setons vaunts her . 
A race of heroes Rog ipts: Gods... 


| Bctray'd, ungenerous, the female train; 
Convey'd them captive to Auguſta's taw'rs,, 
To waſte, confin'd, their melancholly hour. 


i And young ( Caernarvon heads the num' rous war. 5 a 4 
Great Glouceſter the youthful leader joins, Fe ol 


the noble anceſtor of the Earl of Winton, 


o 


A godlike patriot, and a ſpotleſs name; gt Eo ts 
By factious treaſon in Lochdoun betray'd, 

And to + Auguſte's hoſtile tow'rs convey'd; 

For Scotia's ſake reſign'd bis gallant: breath, 6 7 
Great in his life, aud glorious in his death. 4 
Seton! thou brave, thou ever loyal name! 

How the muſe; warme with the exalted theme! "Ws 4 

Let Rome no more her fam'd preſervers . 
Camillus, Curii, and the Fabian hoſt: SH 5 ; 


The royal dame, beſet with trait” rous pow „ 5 
Forſakes Kildrummy, and the faichleſs ſhore. 
Northward ſhe fled; but Roſſia's zebel-thane 


T aſſail Kildrummy fouth*rons next profery, * G 


And, 'midft his quadrons, hardy Hertford ſhines... 
In broad array the legions ſweep along, 1 
And round the walls — the warlike throng. 
Each 


* The noble * GC - Sir Chriſtopher Seton, : 


Py — 


+ Alis Laas. ö 
| 


mu a Mig wo 
—_— — 
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And l ſits black upon * name. 
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Fach gate young Edward vie wa, each paſs ſecures, 
And ſtorms of batt'ries rattle on the tow'rs. 
But gallant Neil, and Athole's hardy thane, 


| Repel the fury of the hoſtile train: 


In vain an iron tempeſt round them flies, 


And ſhocks of engines thunder thro” the ſkies, A 


Their noble breaſts no ſenſe of danger palls, 


Tach ſoul undaunted, as unmov'd the walls. 

F. Tir'd with the fruitleſs taſk, th- impatient e | 
His fire admoniſh'd of the bold defence. © 
The haughty fire ſoon arms his awful pow'r, 
And onward ſpeeds to Solway's ſandy ſhore. 

Fond man ! How inſcious of thy mortal date? 
How blind to that laſt ſwift approach of fate? 


In vain thou ſeeſt thy ſteely legions glare, 


8 And triumph It i in the pomp of impious war. 


In thy fond beart proud conqueſt vainly reigns, | 
And luſt of lawleſs pow'r thy boſom ſtains. 
In vain oppreſlive ſway thy breaſt inſpires „ 


Behold the period of thy vaſt deſires ! 


Sudden, thou feel'ſt thy lateſt minutes roll, 
* Andin a paultry hut expires thy ſoul. 
Pride and ambition band thee down to fame, 


Gs Not 


:S And in a TE I hut, &c. Edward I. died 


. faddcaty in this expedition to Scotland, at a cot-. 
tage in a e upon the Sands. 


1 ls td hong |" 


13K u. King R OBE RT BRUCE. 7 
Not ſo, when once, gainſt unbelieving foes, 
Flam'd thy dread faulchion in the ſacred cauſe ! 
When Antioch ſaw thee thunder on the ſhore, _ 
And Syrian ſtreams run red with Pagan gore. | 
'Twas then bright trophies to thy name aroſe, 
And bays unfading grac'd thy awful brows, 
Now lawleſs might and fraud the ſcene o 'ercaſt, 
Wither thy laurels, and thy triumphs blaſt, 
Now, unlamented, thou reſignꝰſt thy breath, | 
The hate of life, and ridicule of death. 


Meanwhile the Scots maintain nase s tow” . 
And darts and jav'lins mix in iron ſhow'rs 
High in their glitt'ring arms the chiefs appear, 
And from the walls annoy the hoſtile war. | 
Inpregnable the mighty fortreſs ſtands, 
And braves the force of all the ſouth'ron bands. 
|Vex'd at the vain attack, the prince recalls 
His troops, juſt ready to forſake the walls: 
When ſuddenly a mighty flame he ſpies 
Burſt from the roof, and crackle in the ſkies, 
Accurſt contrivance! a perfidious Scot 
Had in a ſecret tow'r the treaſon wrought. 
At this, the prince again his ſquadrons forms, 
: And with freſh force the flaming fortreſs ſtorms, 
ot Betray'd, the brave defendants, and amaz d, 
Wich tears upon the ſpreading miſchief gaz'd. 
No longer equal to the dire diſpute, : 
*. by fire within, by force wh "ih 
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Intirely inſcious of the lowland ſtate, 


Nor fame had yet o'er thoſe wild mountains ſpread 
EKildrummy ſack'd, and his lov'd brother dead, 

Unknowing, and unknown, bis 8 he paſt, 
Far on a horrid, unregarded coaſt. 

But Douglas weary of the dull RIO 


The LIFE of | 


But haughty Edward, who no terms obſery , 
Some hang'd, ſome quarter'd, ſome in Priſons ett 


The chiefs, brave Neil and Athole long renown'd, 


nen, amidſt a thouſand torments found. 


And now Caernarvon and his bands retire, 
To pay the laſt fad duties to his ſire, 
The court expecting on the border- ſtrand, Os 


Welcome the monarch to his native land. _ * } 


"ESE Ader and aid the ſolemn ſcene ; ; 
To V 'eſtminſter i in ſable pomp proceed, 


Yawns the deep marble, and receives the dead ! 


The fire's laſt rites perform'd;*his royal ſon, 


| The young Caernarvon „ mounts the ſouth'ron throne, 


Meantime brave Baves on Rauchlin $ rugged 4 


ſnores, 
Patient conſumes the winter's bleaky hours; ; 


His captive Queen, and wighty f dward's fate. 


The rijecipuns jets F and the * day; 3 


Their hopes extinguiſh'd, their proviſions tl, .# 
On terms ſurrender to the ſouth'ron hoſt, - 


1 


— 
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The martial youth aſpiring now to fame, 1 5 85 
To prove his worth, and to aſſert bis name: 
Cou'd brook na longer this ivglorious reſt, 
| And thus, icnpatient, the bold Boyd addreſt. 
« How long, my friend, thus idly ſhall we moan 
Our fortunes ruin'd, and the ſtate undone ? 2 
© How long ſhall Albion s unrelenting foes 
C Feed on her ſpoils, end triumph in her woes, 
© While thus her cauſe her ſons like cowards yidd, 
Nor dare aſſert her in tho gen; Tous field? < 
* Forbid it brav'n! nor let the Douglas? fame 
© Sink in a daſtard ſon's inglorious name. 
No; like my fires, Pl ſeek the dire debate, 
Meet the brave day, and court the face of fate. 
© Henceforth this anxious ſoul ſhall know no reſt, 
| © No eaſe theſe limbs, no peace this lab'ring breaſt 5 
$ © Till Albion, free from force of foreign bands, 
And from ber i im pious ſons more barb'rous hands, 
* Shall in her pomp of ancient ſplendor riſe, 1 
Her glory fill theearth, and reach the diſtant kiesz 8 
„ Till Bavcs, ſucceeding | to his right divine, | ED 
* Shall add new luſtre to great Fergus line. 
He ſaid : And Boyd aſſented as he ſpoke, 
And of the king : o ſudden leave they took. 


ne, 


ad 


Swift from the rough Raclinda's ſteepy 3 
Launch the bold chiefs, and ſweep the wat'ry way; 
Fly o'er the whit' ning furface of the mals: > 1 
og land on Arran's coaſt their little train, 17251 8 
OS. | Long. 


* 


| ; = 
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252 had the iſle obey'd the ſouth' 155 pow'r, 
And Haſtings govern'd on the rocky ſhore... 

| In Bradwick fortreſs lay the hoſtile band, 5 
When Boyd and Douglas gain 'd the barren krand. 
WET The Scots withdrew, and in cloſe ambuſh lay, | 
Farina thicket on a ſcroggy bay. | : 

-- Juſt as the deputy three galleys brought, | 

With arms, and with proviſions richly fraught * 

; The mariners their veſſels quickly moor, 
As quick the Scottiſh chiefs array their pow'r, 

The ſervants led the victuals from the main, 

Mov'd the ſtuff d waggons o'er the beachy plain; 
5 When, all amaz'd, the Caravan beheld, 
The hardy Scots, in order, take the field. 


As when ſome lion, couching on the lawn, 
Views from a rocky cliff the ſportive fawn; - 
|  . The lordly ſavage ſhoots along the way, 27 | 
=_— Bounds from the ſteep, and tears his trembling prey. F 
Thus Douglas, furious, ruſh'd amid'ſt the foe, . 
Ana twenty deaths the ſea · beat level ſtrow. 

The artful Boyd his needleſs aid reſtrain' „„ 
But ſpoil'd th* attendants, and the victuals gain d. 
Buy this bold Haſtings hears the warlike noiſe, 
And ireful to his friends aſſiſtance flies. 
The doughty Douglas ſpies th approaching band, 
And ſudden haſtes to meet them near the briny ſtrand. 
But when the haughty ſouth' ron chief bebeld 
The daring foe _ dautleſs take the field ; 
; Superir 


. 


2 The chief returning finds the hoſtile ſtore, 


Furniſh'd with needful ſtores, the royal train 


And gales Propitious waft them to the ſhore, 


What ſtrangers late had trod the barren ſtrand ? 
Up roſe a female, and the Monarch led 


| Alarm'd the leaders at the well-known ſound, _ 
| With eager haſte from out the thicket bound. 


Fook IT; King ROBERT BRUCE. 75 
Superior, yet he dreads the Douglas” might, | 
And back to Bradwick wings his coward __ + 14 5 


Brave Douglas to the walls purſues in vain, -- 
Strong was the fort, and few the Scottiſh train. 


And faithful Boyd attending on the ſhores 
Then, in the covert of a ſhady wood, 
The Scots themſelves and all the prey beſto x ww d. 


Ten days were paſt, when Bxvcz embarks his 
hoſt, Fo be. 
And ſwiftly launches from Raclinda' s 3 


In thirty galleys plow the wat” ry plain Ao 
On Arran's rocky iſle, direct, they bore,” 3782 15 


There roſe a hamlet on a rugged bay 29 
Thither the king and chieftains bent their way ; 
Enter'd a paultry inn, and, quick, demand 


4 4 


% 


Where Boyd and Douglas held the foreſt-ſhade. 
The Bavce his horn inſpires; the veh ment blaſt 
Rings thro* the wood, and floats along the coaſt, 


Joyful ſalute the king, and then relate 


The warden's foil, and their irt proſp' rous fate: 2 . | 


— 
— 


F 
* 
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— 


* 


| Thence RR: inn trace Fe the winding ſhore, 
And menials lead along the rifled Ranked] 


- 
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Rich ſouth'ron victuals load the homely hoonle- 
And Boyd and Douglas entertain their Lord. 
Next all the army ſhare a large repaſt; 


Glad was the king, and merry. was the hoſt. 


Now ceas'd keen Boreas' freezing breath to — 
And ſtreams, unbound, in grateful murmur flow 3 
No more, thro? lowring ſkies, mix'd tempeſts reign, 
Nor angry ſurges ſwell the ſounding main. 

Smile all the meads, and bloſom all the groves, 
And the wing' d ſongſters chant their tender loves. 
The various beauties of the ſpring appear, 

And gentle Zephyrs fan the genial year. 

The noble king three days in Arran's iſle, 35 

| Refreſh'd his troops, and reſted from his toil. - 
Now tir'd of eaſe, his thoughts on Carrick bends, 
And thither ſoon a faithful courier ſends; 

| Bids him, attentive, view the country o er, 


8 ' Pradtiſe with caution, and their faith explore, 


Tf friendy - on the coaſt a fire muſt blaze, 


Th e 2 of a loyal. "; | 
The 


* On Garrick, &c. Carrick bona hereditarily 
to Ros8EgT BRUCE in right of his mother, which 


made him the fonder to ſound the inclinations of 


that people. 
+ A fire muſt blaze, vc. I have always found it 

"the greateſt difficulty to bring up ſuch little circum- 

ſtances as theſe to any degree of poetry. When the 


action is great in it ſelf, and the incidents propor- 


E 


but little to do; nor are they capable of genius, 


with any manner of decorum or propriety. + 


| caſe the reader ſhou'd: not. ſo well underſtand this 
circumſtance, as it is narrated. in rhime, I ſhall tell 


Arran, as a fign of their fidelity.and good diſpoſition: 


on, a fire did appear, which carried him over a 


— 


Book II. - King ROBERT BRUCE. *» 


The meſſenger obeys, and quits the end 
And, ſwift, arrives on BRUck's native land. 
The peaſants 1 tries, but finds'them, as he goes, 
All ſworn to ſoutb*rons, all the Monarch's foes. 
Yet, or by chance or fraud, tis bard to ſay, 
The blaze appear'd upon th" appointed day. 
The careful King beholds the riſing gleamf, 
Aud to the leaders points the diſtant TUE.” 
ad e ate. 


> 


tionally noble, the poet labours leaſt, A tes 
of expreſſion riſes: naturally out of the greatneſs of 
ſuch an action, and in that caſe, a man has more uſe 
for his judgment than his genius, in order to, mo- 
derate his heat, and keep him from running up into 
rant and fuſtian. On the contrary, in petty cir- 
cumſtances, like this before us, the judgment has 


becauſe they cannot be turn'd out of their own na- 
ture, that is, they cannot be raiſed or depreſs d 


+ The careful King beholds the riſing gleam. In 


him in proſe, that the King had copmanded a truſty 
ſervant to paſs, privately over from Arran, (where 
he then was) into Carrick, one of his on heredi- 
tary poſſeſſions, in order to try the inclinations of 
that people. If he found them loyal, he was to 
erect a ſire upon the neareſt point of land towards 


but if not, he was to come off privately as he went, 
without kindling- any ſuch fire. He found them in- 
tirely in the Engliſh intereſt, and BRock's enemies 

to a man, and conſequently erected no fire. Ho- ; 
ever, either by chance, or to the King's imaginati- 


a * 
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mongh; W of his enemies. | , Uh 
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But whilſt * Gilors, at their Lord's command, 
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Unmoor the fleet, and clear the crowded 8 3 
The boſteſs, bent beneath a load of years, 


Before the Monarch on the beach appears. 
Time on her brows in wrinkled furrows ſat, 


But deep her counſels, and her words were fate, 
Some ſecret pow'r her lab'ring boſom ſw 14 


| Her briſtled hair roſe horrid round her head; 


Foaming ſhe ſtares, her eye-balls wildly rowl,, 


As Bavce's fate came full upon her ſoul. 
Her words, in more than mortal ſounds, unfold | 
Long fix'd decrees, and oracles of old. 


While thus-- hos Hail, mighty prince ! purſue thy Ways 
* Thro' toil, to glory and undoubted ſway. 
© Deſcended. of an ancient Druid®, 1 f 

Feel future ſcenes, and labour: with. the. ſky. | 


Long ſhalt thou ſtruggle in the dire debate, 
2 Combat diſtreſſes, and contend with fate. 

— 42 n now IL ſee thee ſweating on the ſhore, © 

| : 77 c And the red field diſtain'd. with running gore. 


«1 ſee a Here, now amidſt our foes, 


; & Wikis oh miſled, 2 5 loves the loyal cauſe ; 3 


3 l 


| ; * . of 6 an- ancient - Druid; ce. The 
. Druids were ancient heathen prieſts” both i in France 


and Britain. They generally perform'd all their 
religious offices under oak · trees, and from thence 
regeiv'd their name; for ſo oaks are call'd in the 


e old Celt or Scythic language. 


. +I: fee. a Hero now amid our Foes, be. 
* This? waa Thee: Randolf, the King's nephew 
d p ; * i 85 e „ zh "of 


Book U. King R oBERT BRUCE. * : 
By ſubtile art to ſouth'ron homage brought, | 

4 Riſe on neglect, and conquer by his fault. SEE 

6 I ſee a knight from hoſtile regions far; to 

« Great in his wrongs, approach to aid thy war. 

© The injur'd exile combats with diſdain®, | 

And glory crawns him on a foreign plain. MED 

I ſee yon fable chief, amidſt the croud, * 

« All grim with duſt, and ſtain'd-with future blood; 

| Ere- 


who had b taken, and was at this thiss, * 
the Engliſh intereſt; But was afterwards reco- 
rer d by James Douglas, as I hinted before. At 
the battle of Bannockburn, he happen'd to neglect 
* a poſt his Majeſty had order d him to maintain, but 
| afterwards bravely recover'd his honour, and was a 
great inſtument in the victory of that day. _ 
The injur'd exile, &c. The anceſtor of the pre- 
fent Duke of Hamilton. His name was Gilbert 
| Hampton, deſcended (as ſome ſay) of the family of 
| Leiceſter. This gentleman having ſpoke well of 
RosxrT BRUCE in the Engliſh court, was, for 
that reaſon, ſuddenly attack'd, and lightly. wound- 
ed by one of the Spencers, then great favourites of 1: 
Edward II. The crowd interpos'd,. ſo as Mr Hamp- 
ton could not revenge himſelf at that time, but the 
next day he met him, and run him through. Upon 
: this he left his country, and fled to RosERT Bxvcs, - 
3; WH who receiv'd him Kindly, and in lieu of his eſtate, _ 
WH which was then forfeited in England, gave him the 
be lands of Cadzeow, Hamilton, &c. in the Weſt, _. 
| and chang'd bis name from Hampton to Hamilton. 
r He bebav'd with the utmoſt bravery at Bannock- 
burn, and was knighted on the field. | 
we + IT ee yon ſable: chief, &c. James Douglas, be 
: was order d by K. RaBsRT to carry his moore _O_ 
2 e eo the holy land. 


. The LIFE a > 5 Bock n. 
Ere yet eternal aumbers ſeal thine eyes, ? 
«© Ere yet thy ſoul ſhall mount its kindred ſkies, | 

© To him I hear thy lateſt breath impart 

The pious charge of thine untainted heart: 

Pure from thy breaſt enchas'd in ſhining ore, 

© To bear the relique to the ſacred ſhore. © 

I fee the Hero eager to fulfil 1 

6 The laſt great mandate of his ſov'reign's Will, 

Around encompaſs d by a warlike throng, 


© And join'd by Sinclair, and the gallant. Young; 
© In Tay's baord chanel hoiſt his ſwelling ſails, 

* Waft o'er the brine, and reach Iberia's vales*, 
© I ſee him there oppoſe his manly breaſt | 

© To 1 W from the Py Eaſt . 


- 


15 All 


— 


Aud reach Tberia's vales, Iberia and. Helper 
ancient names of Spain. 

+ To ſwarming. legions from the 7 ts caſt. 
| This was about the end of the 1 3th century, when 
thoſe expeditions of the chriſtian princes (commonly 
call'd the Croiſade), in order to recover the holy 
land out of the hands of the infidels, were hotteſt. 
James Douglas having been enjoin'd (as I have hin- 
ted) to carry the king's heart to the holy ſepulchie, 
hearing in his paſſage by the coaſt of Spain, that the 
Saracens were very numerous, and prevail'd exceed- 


— ingly there, immediately landed, engaged and de- 


feated them in ſeveral battles. At laſt growing too 
'confident of his ſucceſs, the enemy having now be- 
come contemptible to him, and ene to purſue 
= vaſt number with a handful of men, h he fell inte 
an n was ſurrounded and lain. 


On 


1 


All bath'd in blood, upon the diſtant thre, 


And fate have fix d the Rauen on . . | 
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I ſee him thunder thre? the pagan war? 

I ſee whole nations fall beneath his hand, | 
« And Oſman” s millions choak th' Iberian rand}. 
But now his courage into raſhneſs grows, 


And, fluſn d with ſucceſs, he diſdains my foes ; 
E Too far, incautious, tempts the treach'ro 


* O'erborn by armies, and by armies "or 

More I cou'd name of ancient loyal blood, 
But ſee g thy fleet already ſtems the flood, 
Go then, to glory, patient, trace thy . 


Till once ſhall dawn the bright immortal day * 


e When one brave field ſhall all thy labours crowns. 
And earth and ſkies ſhall eccho. thy renown, p 
And to confirm. the fate I now declare. 


| © Mine own two ſons ſhall/all thy — : 


* Attend thy toils, 'till the. great taſk is done, 


|, throye-! 

Thus far the propheteſs, and None 2 way, 
Back to the inn; the Monarch put to ſea- 
The labouring oars the beaving billows ſweep, 


Bound the ſwift veſſels oer the hoary deep. 


At laſt they gain the Bavuce's native land, 


And the moor'd galleys cloud the 00zy ſtrand. N 1 


Dejected, o on the beach appear d the a, 
Before commiſſion 'd to erect the fire. 3 
He 


. 


: | Oſman emperor of the Saracens. 
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He told the Monarch all-was hoſtile ground, - 
And that bold Piercy rul'd the country round. 


Himſelf the ſov'reign tyrant of the land. 


Upon a hoſtile coaſt the trait rous blaze ? 

The man deny d:; nor knew he how it came, 2 
Nor durſt extinguith the deceitful flame. 

Ihen thus the King accoſts the council FEY 


Or filent ſhall we quit the dang'rous plain, 


To this the firey Edward firſt reply'd, 

ee No dread ſhall drive me back i into the tide ; 3 
Let thouſands meet our hundreds on the firand, 
« Reſolv'd I'll venture on the rebel-land.” 


*Twas night, and all ſecure the ſouth'rons dere, 
No dangers dreaded, and no watches kept. . 
Viverſe the Scots to diſtant quarters go, 

And, fierce, with ſhouts aſſail the drowſy foe; 


; The air around mix'd groans and clamours bears, 
And mournful accents reach Lord pierey s Cars, 
But ſafe in Turnb'ry-Fortreſs Piercy lay, 


Nor durſt approach or mingle in the fray. 8 
neee 


Three hundred ſouth* rons waited his WOO, LN 


Then afk d the Monarch, how he dar'd to raiſe | 


& Or ſhall we venture on the faithleſs ground ? | 


© Unmoor our fleet, and meaſure back . main! * 


The Monarch ſmil'd, the chiefs the ſentence own, 
March the bold ſquadrons to the neighb'ring town, 


Break ſplint'ring bars, and burſt oppoſing ales 
And with red torrents, ſudden, ſtain the floors. 


— * 
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Alone M Dougals, who betray'd before 
The Monarch's brothers to the ſouth'ron pow'r ; 
An ancient traitor, *ſcap'd by ſudden flight, 5 
Unkown, and favour'd by the ſhades of night, 5: 
Before the ſun aroſe to gild the day, ; 25 
Drench'd in their gore three hundred ſouth'rons lay. | 
Next Turnb'ry-caſtle the bold monarch view'd ; 

But then impregnable the fortrels Road ti 45-4 
Two days Lord Piercy lurk'd within the walls, ; 
| And on the third a faithful courier calls. 
| Straight to Northumberland his orders ſends, 
To warn his friends, and raiſe his native bands: 
Northumbrian powers the courier foon alarms, | 

And ſudden ſhone a thouſand men in arms. 

But Gaudifer de Lylef, an ancient knight, 
Who knew the Scoftiſh chiefs, and Bruce's might; 
Diſſwades his vaſſals from a march ſo far, 
Propounds the danger, and deters the war: 
The folly ſhows to ſeek in their own ſoil 
An hoſt experienc'd, and inur'd to toil, 


* Alone MeDougal, c. This was not M*Dou- 
gal of Lorn, whoſe engagement. with the king we 
have deſcrib'd before; but one Duncan M*Dougal 
ef Galloway, who had betray'd Thomas and Alex- 
ander Bruce, the king's brothers, to the Engliſh ; and 
fhis is all the notice my author takes of that action. 
+ Gaudifer de Lyle, c. A French name, one of 
thoſe who ſettled in England after the conqueſt, It 
is repreſented by the honourable Squire Lyle, a Gen» 
tleman of a conſiderable fortune in Northumberlant 
| to this day, | EE”. 2 


- 


Along the pleaſing vales the Monarch ſtray? *. 


Her name and bus'neſs next the nymph expreſt, 


the houſe of Clackmannan, which family is ſtill ex- 
tant, and its e eee . of the 


G me LITE of -» desk I 


The troops, diſheartn's , wou'd have quit the wan! Ti 
But hardy St. John animates the pow'r®, | BY 
By him conducted, ſoon arrive the boſt, _ 
And guard Lord Piercy to his native coaſt. 14 
Secret they march'd, reſolving not to fight, A 
For now. the ſouth'ron fear'd the Monarch's TOR = 7 
Ny ' Meantime, ſecure, the Scots i in Carrick lay, ; 
And all the region own'd their ſor'reign” 8 ſway. « 
The King at leiſure view'd the country round, 4 
Vn mark'd the ruins of his native merges | * 
hebus once, declining - to the ſea, iT 
2 Fea on the margin of Heſperian day; = 2 


And Boyd and Douglas clos'd his royal fide. 


Far on the lawns a warlike troop they ſpy'd, : „ ; 
And at their head a nymph her charms diſplay d. Ir 
Advanc'd the loyal fair with eaſy grace, 3 Fe 
The Monarch's couſin, of Clackmannan” s race. A; 


<Aifpeeeching; the bright dame and all her train 5 
Their Sov'reign bail, ſubmiſſive, on the plain. 


The King, ſurpris' d, the loyal fair embrac'd. 


* Hardy 55 John, Sr. The anceſtor of the late 
Viſcount Bolingbroke. _ 
+ The Monarch's couſin, &c. This lady was of 


— | 


% 
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To ſerve their prince, he told, theſe warriors came, 
The BRucz accepts the aids, and thanks the wo 

| rous dame. %% 4» PE gs 
A band of forty kneeling on the; ſhore, | 
1 A ſirm inviolable homage ſwore. ES ed 
| The King and chiefs diſpoſe the liſted war, . 
And ſtraight to Turnb'ry fort conduct the fair. 
Glad was the Monarch, but his joy how mort, 
Soon as he heard the lady” $ ſad report ? ? 
His royal conſort to the foe betray / 
His brother, Athole, and brave Seton dead! ! 
How did he mourn, how did the chiefs Fi PEE | 
| That Scene of fate to them unkown before ! 1 ; —4 
The dame herſelf fome comfort muſt. afford | 
| To ſoothe the leaders, and their doleful Lord. 
Sometime ſhe ſtay? d,-and her fond care expreſt, 


e er aki - 
IRE I I. * m m 5 1 4 l 
"Is 0 E ac r 
3 ee Tot” 4 : j ey 
r : tri 2 b 
— = 


N 


D 
rr 


* 


To lull the tumult i in her lo reign”s breaſt : : 
At laſt departs;* the chiefs i io order came, 5 


— 


And home ward, 5 grateful, guard the gen 'rous dame. ; 
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—— CEN ELLER 


"HE king o'er Citric now extends his ſway; 

Submit the chieftains, and the boors obey: 
peaceful, and gently rules his native land, 
And, ev'ry, ſubject feels the ſoft command. 


But doughty Douglas, now a dreadful name, 


Fir'd with an high uncommon thirſt of fame; 


: Feels no delight, nor taſtes his lab'ring breaſt : 


The lazy charms of an inglorious reſt. 


War's diſtant ſcenes ſtill in his boſom roll, 
And future fields run crimſon in his ſoul. 


Whilſt thus his heart the glorious impulſe feels, 


He meets his prince, and thus his thoughts reveals. 
Nov genꝰ rous Soy*reign! have you gain'd your ow, 


© Th” auſpicious prelude to your lineal crown: 
* But Clifford, ſtill poſſeſt of my domains, 
His lawleſs title to my right maintains. 


wy, 


But here I vow by all th' immortal pow'rs, 
That tread yon azure vault, and bliſsful bow'rs; 
He either ſhall reſign my rightful "Pate, 

Or one of us ſhall meet a ſudden fate. 


N 


c Forth 


% 


* But Cliferd Pall peel, Kc. Lord Clifford had 


got the uw: of * 8 lands from 3 uo | 
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Forth ther, dread Sov' reign ! give me leave to go, 

« Purſue my fortune, and attempt the foe. | 

His arms and mine ſtall i in the field be try'd, 

And fix the title to the conq ring lc} # 

The chief may ſee your ſubject bravely die, | 

| © But ne'er ſhall Clifford ſee the Douglas fly.” 

The hero thus. But BAUcE whoſe cautious mind 

Events and means in juſt proportion join d, 

Oppos'd the motion, and the chieftain told 

40 The foe was num*rous, and the leader bold. 

I know thou dar'ſt; he id, but hast not pow ” 

To match yon captain on the doubtful ſhore. 

Z, Weigh well the odds, and thy reſolves * : 

© Till heav'n ſhall open a ſecurer way 3 r= | 

* Till we ſome farther our juſt right regain, 

© Then may we try our fortune on the plain.“ 

Thus the wiſe Monarch. Douglas quick reply'd,” 

Did all the pow'r of England guard his fide, 

© I'll meet th? uſurper in th? field of death, 

My right reconquer, or reſign my breath.” 

“Go then, ſaid Bxuce, and bliss'd him as he went, 

May heav'n, propitious, ſecond thy intent.“ | 

Now Douglas ſpeeds him to bis native land, 

And only two th' advent'rous chief attend. 

Thro' hills, and dales, and rugged rocks by day 

Painful he la bours on his cautious way. 

By night ſome grove affords a moſly bed, 

And. round him, throws its boſpitable ſhade. 
Ea” RK 2 On 
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Secret, at laſt, thro? tha untrod before, 


Arrives the hero on his native ſhore. 
- *Twas night, and now from the laborious hola: 


T he ſwain retiring ſeeks his homely bield. 
's ſiery chariot drench'd in ocean lies, 
Amt ſtars began to ſpangle o'er the ſkies; 


When thro* the gloom the chief * a ſtead eſpy* d, 


And a ſoft ſtream juſt murm' ring by its ſide. 
Then from within a taper's twinkling ligt, 


Painted his doubtful paſſage thro” the night. 


Bold Douglas, cautious, view'd the ſtead around;, 
And by, the barn the honeſt farmer found; 


Who mark'd (his labours done) with curious eyes | 
The ſigns, and read the ſymptoms: of the ſkies ;. 
Adjuſting, by the ſtars, to-morrow's toil, -_ 


To threſn the grain „or vex the fallow ſoit. 


Becauſe the ſtars (as ſwains experienc'd ſay)... 


Are certain prophers of the ſuture days 4 


| Douglas the man approaching, ſoſtly calls, | 
% Friend, may three yeomen harbour in thy walls 
© This night ? nor longer we reſolve . 5 


But with to- morrowꝰs ſun renew our way. 


The lab'r er, unabaſi'd, enquires their name, 
What their late journey meant, and whence they 


came: 2 


mung , - 1 
— - 


* 4 Bio d, 1. A Head: is a Scot word. 
5 for a a country-tarm or cottage... | 
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And, feign'dly, atisfy'd i in thoſe requeſts, 9 
i straight to his homely parlour leads the 1 
Now Douglas; ſeated i in the houſehold:chair, 
The reſt promiſcuous round the beamy re, 
vie wd his new hoſt, nor vie wid without ſurpriſe, 
And mark'd the ſparkling vigour of his eyes. | 
A lively bloom his manly face o 'erſpread, 2 
'Tho' ſixty winters had already ſhed 
Their ſnowy honours o'er his rev'rend head. 
Juſt were his ſentiments, his looks ſerene, 
Andall the man expreſs'd a more than vulgar mein. 
Nor was the loyal boor unknown to fame, 
True to his lord, and Dickſon was his name. - 
A jolly ruſtick, and in danger bold, : 
Who long had ſerv'd the Douglas' hos of old. | 
The board was loaded with a clean repaſt, = 
And the kind hoſt invites each hungry gueſt, 
Great Douglas, now conſpicuous by the light, 


The farmer views, and wonders at the fight. 


His noble mein, and his erected face - , i 

Undaunted, ſheds around a dreadful grace. : * 

His brows, auguſt, i in fable arches riſe, 

And glare, two living fires, his piercing eyes. 

Huge nervous limbs compos'd the hero's frame, 

His looks were terror, and his ſoul was flame 1 

The lab'rer, curious, runs his viſage o'er, 

And marks ſome features not unknown before, ; 
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Intent be gaz'd, impell'd by fond diſs; 1 


And in the ſon began to trace the ſire. 
By this the gueſts had finiſh'd their repaſt, 


| And ſleep in vites each weary ſwain to reſt. 


Douglas alone ſtill with. the farmer ſtay d, 
While to the chief the loyal Dickſon ſaid, 


cc Pardon, my lord, perhaps an erring- thought, 


Nor blame the man whoſe zeal may be his fault. 
Superior I o'er all his menial throng 
«Your father ſerv'd, and think I ſaw. you young. 

I ſhar'd my country.'s troubles, nor. has. fame 

c Ev n bluſh'd to mention Thomas Dickſon' > name. 


OJ know by ſouth'ron pow'r my. maſter gone: 
Nut hope I view the father in the ſon.” 5 


He ſaid, and tears run trickling from his eyes, 
Whilſt, half aſtoniſh'd, Douglas thus replies. 
ee Faithful old man! how am I pleas'd to ſee 
c My father 4 friend and mine alive in thee ? ? 


My good old father! dead in ſouth'ron chains! 
And Texcluded all bis wide damains;. . 
While Clifford bolds my heritage by might, 
And reigns a lawleſs tyrant o er my right.! 

© Therefore 1 come (your ancient maſter” s ſon!)., 

© To try ſome method to regain my own. 5 


And here I vow by er ry ſacred pow'r, 
© That never ſhall I quit this native ſhore, | 


EF Till Clifford 6 or reſigns without debate, 


c Or one of us in battle meets his fate. 7 
| : . Now 


8 7 
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« Now (ſince the dubious means diſtract my choiee) 
© Prove your affection in your beſt advice. 


Thus ſpoke the chief; and Dickſon ſoon reply'd; 
« To-morrow's light ſome ſuccours ſhall provide. 
c My duty to your noble fire I ow. 
Nor ſhall, ungrateful, cer deſert his ſon. | 
Phis ſaid, to bed the honeſt farmer goes, 

And leaves the Douglas to his late repoſe. 


Scarce had the orient dawn diſclos'd the day, 
When loyal Dickſon ſpeeds him on his way. . 
Thro' Douglaſdale his eager ſteps he bends, Rl 
| And ſecret. warns his maſter” 5 ahcient friends. 
Each man in private bids his arms prepare, 

And ſingly to his farm by night repair. | 

The. loyal ſwains ts his deſire accord, 

And, one by one, haſte to attend their lord. 

Hardy in arms full forty ruſtics came, 

And ſwore allegiance to brave Douglas“ name. 

Round their young chief the joyful vaſſals ſtood, . 

Old borderers ! and long. bred up to blood. | 

Donglas, meanwhile, embraces. all his friends, 

And, artful, their paſt ſervices commends. | = 

Now down in Dickſon” s barn the council fat, 

The largeſt room, and fitteſt for debate. — 

The queſtion's put—What ſhould be firſt eſſay d! pe 5. 

be Douglas _—__ all at once reply d. „ 8 
e 
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Forif from Clifford we that fortreſs gain , 


And ſafe within the walls defy our pow'r. 
Nan to the caſtle, on th! adjoining plain 
Erected, ſtands * Bi igidia* s ancient + fane. 


| Thither, next Sunday, ſouth'rons bear their palms, | 
There pay their vows, and diſtribute their al. 


Then, let us each his private arms prepare, 


And to the temple one by one repair ; 


There all at once, unwary as.they ſtand, 79 
Boldly with ſwords aſſail the ſouth'ron band, 


And, un ſuſpected, waits th' appointed day. 
Appear'd the day. The hardy Scots attend 
At church, and ſouth rons from the fort deſcend. 


| Juſt as the prieſt the facred rites began, 1 
And all, promiſcuous, crowding throng'd the fane; 
| Dickſon aloud, The noble Douglas, cry'd, 


Th* appointed ſignal to the Scottiſh fide. 


＋ The bord'rers at the word their weapons AY. 


And, fierce, before the choir commence the war. 


” Brividiw. Bm, or Brigitta, a holy woman 


to whom this church was conſecrated. - She was the 


inſtituter of an order of Nuns in the time of Pope 
Urban V. A. D. 13644. i 
+ Fane, from the Latin Shoes 4 temple or 


church. | a 


˖ The 1 at b the word, &c.. It was com- 
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We may with greater eaſe the future ſtrife maintain; 
There ſouth'rons hoard their ſtores, themſelves ſecure, 


Aſſents the chief. Fach home ward bends his way, 
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The prieſt and people with the ſcene diſmay' d, 
From *midſt the combatants confus:dly fled,” 
Straight to the chancel's utmoſt ſacred mound,- 
And graſp'd th” inviolable altar round. 
Meanwhile the ſouth'rons 3 in their arms appear, 
Rang' d in the choir, and bravely face the war. 
But Douglas, whirling round his flaming brand, 
Like thunder burſts upon the adverſe band. | 
In heaps on heaps the foe to ground he bore; - 
| And purple ſtreams ſtray'd o'er the ballowed floor. 
His vaſſals almoſt interrupt. the fight,- _ | 
And gaze, aſtoniſh'd, at their leader's might ; ; 
Till hardy Dickſon Douglas names again, 
Then all the Scots at once their force unrein, 
And ſtro the breathleſs corſes round the fane. 
Thence to th' adjoining caſtle march'd-the pow r, 
Warm as the were, and red with recent gore. 
Void, and defenceleſs *gainſt a hoſtile crowd 
With gates diſclos'd, at large the fortreſs ſtood. 
Ent ring, the train a cook and porter met, _ 
Poor, menials ! doom'd to ſhare their maſter” 5 fate. 
Tbe porter, negligent, deſery d the ſtroke, 1 
But where the treſpaſs of hs harmleſs cook ? > 
„ Ev'o 


* 


* 


won in thoſe Fram to: have a enn work whereby 
to animate the men when they began the battle, or 
at any time when they ſlackened, or began to weary 
and intermit. This — was commonly the name 


of the king or the captain who led them at that 


time, perhaps their country, or the . for 1 
* h „ ED | 
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1 Ey n now has: he prepar d a ſumptuous feaſt, J Fr 


His hapleſs labours doom'd——but juſt to taſte. 
His well · dreſs'd victuals bloody Douglas gains, 
Eats up his hopes, and riots in his pains. 

The repaſt done, they ſearch the caſtle © der, 


Seize cloaths and arms, and pillage all the ſtore; 


Truſs what they can, then fire the houſe around, 
And the gay fortreſs level with the ground. | 
To woods and wilds, in ſecret thro? the land, 
Repairs the chieftain, and his loyal band; 

By Dickſon yet diſſwaded to appear, 

Till freſh ſupplies ſhou'd reinforce their'war; 


| Infortn'd now Clifford ſpeeds o'er + Solway's ſhore 


And thro' the dales, indignant, leads his pow'r. 
He came, he view'd his fort in aſhes laid, 
His ſtores all riffled, and his ſervants dead, 5 


Boll 


„ Fo'n now. had he FTE &e. My a will 


pleaſe pardon the levity of this paſſage. I happened 


to be in a little gaiety of humour, and could not 


get by it. If it gives offence to the criticks as an 


indecorum in a ſerious performance, they may applj 


' themſelves to ſacred or profane antiquity, and they 
will perhaps find the character and office of a cook 
not ſo deſpicable as is commonly imagined, elſe | 
| had hardly meddled with this poor fellow at all. 

+ Solway's ſhore, Solway-frith-divideth England 


from Scotland on the weſt border. It hath its deno- 


mination from an ancient people called Selgoui, 


who, in Ptolomey's time, dwelt near it, and were 


tribe of 28 * 
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Bold Douglas, author of the horrid ſcene, 


Vengeful he ſought, but ſought the chief in vain 2” | 


oY 


Nor durſt too far thro? woods and wilds purſue . 


so brave a leader, and ſo bold a crew. 
Returving, ſoon his artizans he calls, 


Re builds. the fort, and ſtronger rears the walls, | 


Appoints the guards, and re- inſtates the land, 


And to keen Thirſwall deputes the command. 2 


This done, to Solway reconducts his hoſt, _ 
And quickly lands on tand fertile coaſt. 


In Carrick ſtill the noble Monarch lay, 
And o'er His own-exerts his clement ſway. | 

| The region whole a firm obedience ſhows, 
Aſſerts his claim, and aids the royal cauſe. 


Meantime great pembroke from Edina' s tow? 'rs, 


Aſſembles all around the ſouth' ron pow'rs. 

Soon at the ſummons rendezvous the bands, 
And hardy Omphraville the troops commands. 
By Pembroke order'd to conduct the hoſt. 
Againſt the Bavcx, and Carrick's rebel - coaſt; 
Sudden, the warlike chief in armour ſhines; | 


| And ſtraight to Ayr advance th embaft1'd lines. | 


Nor wou'd fly Omphraville purſue too far, 
Throꝰ fenns and faſtneſſes, the royal war. 

He knew bis force ſuperior, but he knew 
What the bold Monarch in the field cou ud do; 
80 judg'd it conduct to decline the fight, ; 
To ac by treachery, and gain by light. 
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And his two. ſons manur'd adjoining farms, 
Robuſt, in enterprizes hai dy found, 

The terror of the neighbourhood. around. 
VU pon the fire the B&UCE had, oft rely'd, 


Aud his firm faith f in frequent danger try 43 3 
Firm unattempted——but too baſe to hold 


nſtain'd, againſt th” infernal tempter gold. 


Sold! of each virtue the undoubted teſt, 
Biſſolves i in treaſon thro” the villain" 8 breaſt. 


As by degrees, in diſtant India s mines, - 

By luns, and central fireams, the ore reſines; 3 
So in the Toul the metal works by time, 
Exalts to guilt, and ripens into crime. 

Sly Ompbraville a ſecret meſſage ſends 
To the falſe boor ; the boor the chief attends, 
The treaſon in a moment is decreed, 


And torty peund the Price of Bavce ke 


Back to his farm returns the felon- bags, 7-4 | 
laforms his ſons, and waits the treach'rous hour. 
He knew the Monarch us'd each op'ning One: 5 


To take the air along a ſcroggy lawn. 
Thence o'er a mountain to a diſtant — 
N page attending on his ſolitude. | | 
Thither completely arm'd the rogues repalr, 


With ſwords, and ſpears, and implements of war. 8 


Now, ſudden, muſt the glorious Monarch bleed, 
3 traitor. friend the author of the deed 7 5 


Book m. 


- A boor in Carrick, not unſkitl'd in arms, 1 
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Unſeen, ade by his faithful band „ = 
Muſt fall a victim to a villain's haz2s: 5 
But fate forbids ! and Ariel from on high, - | : 
Swift as a thought, ſhoots down the nether- cy. 3 
Not half ſo quick the lightniag's flaſhy glare 
Burſts. on the night, and glances thro? the . ; 
Faſt by his charge, unſeen, the guardian ſtands, | 
Warms his brave heart, and fortifies his hands. 
And now the Monarch, thro' the gloomy dawn, 
| Eſpies the traitors ſtretching o'er the lawn ; " 

| Feels in his breaſt a jealous impulſe roll, 

And ſecret treaſon whiſper'd in his ſoul + - | 
| What arms the boy had brought i in haſte demands, s 
A bow and ſingle arrow charg'd his hands. 
He ſnatch'd, and as he bent the twanging yew, | 
The trembling child aſſum'd a livid hue, _ 
Then to the firing he fits the feather'd dane, 
for, villains croſi'd the 


And bids the page retire- 
8 plain. 

Approaching, 1 now. the three were 1 4 at Je 

When, loud, the Monarch bids the villains 8 

Nor dare the lawn one further ſtep to tread, 

Or death attends the order diſobey'd, 

The ruſtic fire continues to advance, 


And fawns,. and ſeems ſurpris'd at his offence. 


Enquires ſubmiſſive——{till approaching near, 
The whizzing death ſwift cleaves, the yielding air; 
1 „ 1 . 5 1 0 7 Thro' 


— 
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Thro? the left orb of light it pierc 'd the brain, 2 | | 
The traitor, reeling, backward preſs'd the Plain. 1 
: The vengeful ſon fir'd at the father” s fall, T 
Furious advanc'd the Monarch to alſail. - P 

1 


Charg'd in his hand a large broad faulchion ſhone; 
The King unſheath'd his ſword, and met the clown, J 
Wich manly force, full aim'd, the ſhining blade 
Don to the j Jaws divides the villain” s head. FE 
: Ireful the third, advancing to the war, 5 
Againſt his Prince protends a length of ſpear. 
The Monarch bending ſhuns the coming foe, 
And hews the lance aſunder at a blow _ 
Then thro? his bowels drove the reeking brand, 
Tumbles the rebel · carcaſe on the ſtrand. 
Now roll the traitors in the j Jaws of death, 
7S And curſe the treaſon with their parting breath. 
Their ſouls, with horror fraught, forſake the light, 
Flit, conſcious, to the ſhades, and veil their forms in 
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av 


wh wed 


4 


night. 


8 


= The ſcene completed, and the felons dead.” 
His vows-to heav'n the grateful Monarch paid. = } 
Then with bis page, returning to his Sn, - 
| Relates th? adventure of the diſtant lawn. | 2 
The chieftains hear the tale with vaſt ſurpriſe, | 52. g 
And blame their Monarch, while hey thank the ; 
£222 tle: oo nin. | ; | 
form d, fy Omphraville purſues his way, 55 6 
straight co Lochmaben where the warden lay. = | | 
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Before that chief runs o'er the recent ſcene, 1 
The treaſon baffled, and the traitors flain. 
Pembroke himſelf admires the Monarch's force, 
Tho? vex'd, a_ puzzled i in his future coprſe. 
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Baves reſts : a while; but ſoon a warlike hoſt 
From Gall'way' s ſhores advance to Carrick 8 coaſt, 
Two hundred men in battle broad array d, 

The late eſcap'd M* Dougal at their kead. 

His pow 12 diſpos' d in hamlets thro' the land, 
Scarce. ſixty warriors on the Kiog attend, 

With theſe the Bavcs by night purſues his way, 


# 
; 
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Where a oreat river waſh'd a craggy bay. 
The royal watch had view'd the toe afar, 
And to their own Ceclar' d the coming war. 
The crafty King in. covert lodge d his band, 1 
Eimſelf alone adventur'd to the ſtrand; 
Nor forward to engage in doubtful fight, 
He went, and view'd the toe by e I friendly s 
light; 3 | 

Full on the river” $ rocky margin ſtood, E: 
And ſaw the van on horſeback take the flood : 'E 
Then felt his ſoul with ſudden ardour glow, 
To match alone with all the coming foe ; 

The ſtream h he ſa w in its deep channel glide, 
And riſing rocks o 'crhang the ſilent tide. . 
Careful he ſearch'd the rugged margin round, 8 
And from the bank but one ſtrait paſſage found ; 


3 — 
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Where one at once on horſeback, and no more, 
| Could juſt but labour up the ſteepy ſhore. | 

i . Fir'd by ſome power divine! the Monarch there 

W His ſword unſheaths, and, ſingly, waits the war! 


8 


Advance the f ſoes, and „ Join'd, the current break, 
The chieftain firſt deſcries the narrow tract. 


. 3 


- Cautious aſcends, and, as he culls his way, 


J 
»” 


A man in arms elpies upon the bay. 
He mounts, and near had gain'd the rugged brow, 
= When daring BRUCE diſcharged a deadly blow. 


i F ull on his caſque deſcends the forceſul ſtroke, 


/ 
85 
' 


Backward the chieftain tumbles from the rock ; 
And checking, as he fell, th' untimely rein, 
Recoil'd the ſteed on the ſucceeding train; 
Hurl'd headlong downward from the craggy fi ſide, 
Mix'd men and courſers founder in the tide, 
Some in the fall were bruis'd; and others flain, 
Their fellows gaz'd aſtoniſh'd at the ſcene. . 
Now fir'd with rage all haſten to the fray, . 
| And with loud ſhouts at once aſcend the bay. 
But in the paſs ſee the, bold Monarch ſtand, 
And in the foremoſt courſer plunge his brand. 


Reels the gall'd courſer back- upon the crowd, 
And BRUCE'S faulchion drinks the rider's bloods | 
Succeſsful, he purſues the lucky blow, 


And down the ſeep, confounded, drives the foe*.. | 
„ e Aufil 


— 


= 


* Aud down the ſteep, te, c. I conficersl 
this action 1 in all the AP I poſſibly could, before 
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Awful he thunders on the falling war, 
Aid ſteeds and riders tumble on the ſhore. 
Now mingled heaps on heaps, they choak the bay, 
The paſs encumber, and block up the way. 
Amaz'd, the rear in wild confuſion ſtood, 

Entangled in the margin of the flood. 

Swift down the=ſtzepy track the Monarch ſped, 
And dauntleſs trod the ruins of the dead. 8 

| Fierce on the river's brink, by Cynthia's light, 


With dreadful ſhouts commenc 'd the doubtful fight, | 


With awful force he ruſhꝰd upon his foes, 
Marr'd and encumber'd in the imy ooze.” 
Full fifteen warriors, by his ſingle hand, 
Drench'd in their blood, lay gaſping on this ſtrand, ' 
Cruſh'd by his ſingle might, the daſtard pow'r 
Retire,. infamous, to the farther ſhore; _- 
Bear their diſgrace to Gallꝰways diſtant coaſt ; 
Returns the conqu "ring Monarch to his hoſt. 

Still in the dales the hardy Dovglas gt | 
And Thi rſwal mill poſſeſt his native ſway. 


* FT 


125 


I ventur'd to narrate i 


rage and conduct, join'd to an : extraordinary 
ſtrength of body, advantaged on this occaſion by the 
circumſtances of the time (it being night), and like- 


wiſe by the narrowneſs and ſteepneſs of the place; 
all theſe put together, did, in my judgment, ſolve the 
probability, and induced me to the narration. But. - | 


I leave the reader to his own opinion, 


* 
reer ee 3 
© E 


5 

{161 t has indeed an air of im- 
probability in it at firſt Might, and favours ſomewhat : 
of romance. But if we look into the character of 
the perſon who managed it, a man of the utmoſt cou- 
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Long bg he ſeen the haughty Gouth'ron bands, 

\, Reign uncontroul'd, and riot o'er his lands, 

Ac laſt the chief bis friends to council calls, | 
Where a ſmall wood half join'd the caſtle- walls, 
There they delib'rate to decoy the train, _ | 
And draw the haughty Thirſwal to the plain. 
Some herds (the country's ſpoils) at random fed, 
Hard by the fort, along a ſhrubby mead. | 

| Theſe Douglas orders ten to drive away, 

la ambuſh forty in the for eſt lay 5 
Himſelf their head, Soon by the Ev FIRES Fey 
| Speedful, they drive the cattle from the lawn. 
The watch eſpies the theft, and ſudden calls: 

Thirſwal and his in arms deſcend the walls ; 

' Purſue the robb'ry o'er the op'ning glade, 

And juſt had paſt the ſecret ambuſcade 1 

When Douglas roſe, and all the private war” ' - 

- | Ruſh'd to the plain, and charg'd the ſouth'ron rear, 
The blended ſhouts behind the van ſurprize, ; 

And Thirſwal wonders at the ſudden noiſe. 

i Bright in bis mail , the ireful chief returns, 

And deſp'rate on the field the combat burns. 

* he word was Clifford on the ſouth ron ſide, 
A Douglas: —- the bald borderers RED | 


* * 


From 


- Soon by the Fo? ning dawn. I wou'd not have our 
critics miſtake this expreſſion for an impropriety. If 
they queſtion it,they may (amongſt others) conſult 
Dr Sewel's tranſlation of that pallage i in Ovid, tra- 
herunt cam ſera crepuſcula nocem. The Dr is rec- 
koned claſſical. „35 os 


Il, 


. 


is 
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| From plaitz of poliſh'd ſteel the ſtreaming, gore, 


Againſt the chief advanc'd his ſhining ſpear : : 


2 launting blow next aim*d; the trenching blade® = 
| Faſt by the collar f lopt the warrior's head. 


| And with freſh vigour charge the ſouth” ron rear. 
Thus preſt on ev'ry fide, the hoſtile train | 
In mangled heaps lye ſcatter'd o'er the plain; 
; A few by flight the neighb'ring fortreſs gain. 


| AaJ bolts ſhut out the fury of the foes. * 


Douglas returns, and ſudden bends his way 


Increaſing daily from the nejghb'ring lands. 
Then all at once decamp the royal war, 


1 


He ſees bold Douglas thunder thro? the fight, 
And forward ruſhes to oppoſe his might, 


Glitters the ſteely fragment on the plain. 6 


1 


— 


e 
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His brave example animates his bands. 
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Full in the front the hardy Thirſwal ſtands, 
The daring Douglas meets the extended war ; 
Evites the ſtroke, the truncheon hews in twain, 
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In purple currents drench'd the braky ſhore. | 
- % : #1 

147 
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By this the ten, that drove the herd, appear, 


To the purſuing war the gates oppoſe,  _ - 


To Carrick's coaſt, where ſtill the Monarch lay ; 
Since the late wond'rous act the loyal bands 


1 to Glentroul's thick ay ſhades repair. 


* The renching Made. Teac an 50065 word 
for cutting. Hence retrench, to take off, inen, 
or diminiſh. pus 
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And now from Carliſle on the ſouth'ron Toaſt, 

Pembroke, and Vanes, and Clifford lead their hoſt. 

Swift to Glentroul the ſquadrons ſhape their Way, 


And fifteen hundred ſhields refle& the day: 


Long had the Baucer” $ ſtars; malignant, ſhed. 
Their direful inſluence o'er his royal bead. 
Long bad he thro” a maze of dangers run, 


His toils, "ain "OY ci: cling. with the ſun ; 
Thro' woods and mountains, and deſerted ſhores, 


Purſu'd by faction , and by forcign pow rs; 
a Expos'd to want, to fears, and hoſtile ſnares, 
And all the miſeries of lawleſs wars. 5 
But now the ſuff rer feels the ſtars relent, 
Their force exhauſted, and their poiſon ſpent. 
Each orb, benign, now ſhbots a milder ray, 
: And dawning glory riſes on the day. : 
The heav'ns at laſt diſcloſe th' immortal. ſcenes, 
Conqueſt, and laurels, and triumphant plains! . 
Bounteous the Monarch's patient toils reward, , 
| And victory ſits brooding on bis ſword. | 
Nor more he needs to weigh the dire debate“, 5 


'Doom'd to the palm, and conqueror 5 | 


* 
* 


3 


— 


OS OP - Nor more he ENT 70 weigh, 4 * hope this 
paſſage will not be excepted againſt, upon account of 
the King's future circumſpection; becauſe his igno- 
rance of ſuch. a determination made him ſtill g9- on 

to act with his uſual caution. | 
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The pow'rs, by patience won, at laſt have ned 


* . 


A blaze of future glories round his head. 


Approach? d, the fouth'ron troops, and quickly 
. | 

The Scots diſpos'd along the higher ; 

Joſt where a woody mountain's rugged brow, | 

' Threat'ning, o' erhung a ſteepy vale below. 

The ſpies advanc'd to view the royal force, 

And found that ſteep impaſſable to horſe. 

Soon they return, and tò the leaders ſhow 

The ground, and ſtrait encampment of the foe. 

Then Pembroke « Uſcleſs here our cavalry, 

And if we ſtrive on foot to force our way, 

© The Scots advantag'd by the craggy height, 

© Shou'd mock our labour, and defeat our might." | 

Long hath the BrvcE in martial arts been ſeill'd, 

And long yon legions harden'd to the field. 

Then let us, cautious, ſnun the bold debate, 

«AQ by ſurprize, and conquer by deceit. N 

, Poorly array'd, a woman firſt ſhall go, * 

And, unſuſpected, ſhall decoy the foe ; 

© Slyly. expoſe. the weakneſs of our train, 

And draw the Scots, incautious, to the Kale 

Meantime our troops, unſeen, from yonder wood, — 
* Shall ſecretly ſurround the hoſtile crowd. 


The chiefs approve. The woman takes ber way, 
A ſtaff e her * the rugged bay. 
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| And now a foe en from the wood. 
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Straight to the Kiog the 1 came 5 
And aſk'd an alms in good St Andrew's name; 


So might that ſaint ſtill ſhield bim from all barme, 
| And grant due ſucceſs to his righteous arms, 
Not far encamp'd, ſhe told, on le vel ground 


Sir Aylmer lay, below the craggy mound. 
But his raw troops, undiſciplin*d appear, 


| Green to the field and novices in war. 


Wou'd he deſcend, ſoon might he rout the foe, 
Look them to flight, and gain without a blow. 
Full on her face the Monarch fix'd his eye, 
And gaz d, ſuſpicious, on the beggar · ſpy. 
His yeomen calls, — out ſprings a nin ble band, 
And ſudden ſeize the mendicant in hand. 
Afraid of death, the trembliog tra itreſs kneels, 


Her crime confeſſes, and the truth reveals: 


| Informs the King the ſouth” tons Were at hand; 


And Pembroke, V anes „and Clifford led the band. 


The Monarch heard, and ſoon the war b d, 
And his broad banner in the field diſplay'd. 
Wedg'd i in cloſe ranks the firm battalions ſtood, 


4 


Se might that ſaint, &c. 1 Aint to have put 
this ſhort "adreſs in the wife's own language, as! 
have begun it in thoſe two lines; but am ſo afraid 


of the cavils of little wits, and the effects they may 
| | bave on ordinary readers to my prejudice, that alll 


dare do, is to ſhow I thought 3 it moſt natural it ſhou. 'd 
Neve deen boy. --: | 
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A bow already bent the Monarch drew, | 

Whizz'd the ſwift arrow from the twanging yew. 
Quite thro the foremolt' s gullet glanc'd the lane, | 
| The wounded warrior, falliag, bites the plain. 


Fierce on the ranks the hardy Edward goes, ; 1 | 


And Hay and Douglas pour upon their foes, | 
With their. bold chiefs advanc'd th inferior war, 
And to the ground the ſouth'ron vanguard bore. 
Succeeding lines, diſheartened with the fight, 

Back thro' the wood precipitate their flight. : 
The haughtz chiefs, aſnam'd at the defeat, 
Induftrious haſte to ſtop the foul retreat: 
Now threaten, now exhort the coward train, 
But ſtill they threaten and exhort in vain. 
The hardy Scots th? aſtoniſh'd foe purlu'd, 

And heaps of deith lay ſcatter'd thro? ihe wood. 
The ſouth'ron rear beheld the routed „ pods 
And down the rocks in wild diſorder ran- | 
The gen 'rals fled, confounded and aſham' d, 

And ex ery. chief his fellow leader blam' d. 

'Twixt Vanes and Clifford bigh the quarrel me, 
And words bezan to terminate 1n blowsy, 

Divided bands eſpouſe their chief 's debate, 
And ſouth'ron lances ſouth'ron lances threat. 
But Pembroke's inter poſing power prevails, 

And quick the dang'rous civil diff 'rence quells. 


Thus Bzavcs with twice two hundred in his train, | 
Drove fifteen hundred ſouth'rons from the plain; 
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The ſwift approaches of the hoſtile crowd ; * 


No longer n now his royal pow'r conceals, 

In woods, and invious hills, and barren vales; 
No more can brook the tedious flow debate, 
Nor the dull tenor of his lazy tate: 7 AN. 
But feels his boſom with new ardors glow, 
To riſk his future fortunes at a blow. « 
The chiefs he calls, and all the loyal bands” 


Mounts at their head, and to the plain deſcends. 


Thro' ev” ry honeſt breaſt what raptures ran, 


Soon as the Monarch glitter” d in the van ; : 
| With tears of j Joy the loyal troops beheld 


Their Prince undaunted take the open field ; 
In-caves and woody coverts Jurk no more, 


On bleaky mountains, and a barren ſhore ; 


But to the plains deſcend in bold array, 
The gilded lions waving in the day. 


A thouſand warlike Scots of ancient race, 


'In ſteady ranks around the banner blaze; 


Thro' Kyle and Cunning ham direct their way: : 
The loyal regions own their ſoy'reign's ſway. * 


To Bothwel where great Pembroke rul'd his hoſt, 
Soon ſpreads the news of Kyle's revolted coaſt. 
Incens'd; that chief his rendezvous ordains, 


In arms a thouſand glitter on the plains. 


To Coila' s ſhore advance th embattl'd lines, 
And at their head the hardy Moubray ſhines. 
But Douglas ſpies abroad had timely view * 
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Then 1 
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| Then ſudden to the royal camp repair, | 


Twas night, when Douglas call'd his proper bea 
There all the night the Scots in ambuſh lay. 


Their ſteeds diſmounting, throng'd the narrow ore. 
| Then all at once the hardy ambuſh roſe, 


And mangled ſteeds and warriors choak'd the ſhore. 


And to their-chief narrate the coming war. 


And ſixty ſpears gleam'd o'er the duſcy ſtrand, 
To Elderfoord he ſhapes his private way, „ 
Where a ſtrait paſs twixt two moraſſes lay. ; 
Thither he ſaw the foe muſt bend their courſe, 
and knew that paſs impervious to horſe; + 

A narrow, broken track of rugged ground, 

With fenns, and briers, and brambles hedg'd around. 


And ſoon as Phebus roſe to gild the day, EE 
In order rang'd, approach d the ſouth*'ron war, 
Their gilded enſigus glitt'ring in the air. 


The Scots ſtill Jurk'd unſeen, till all the pow'r, 


. 


And, ſhouting, fierce aſſail'd th incumber'd foes ; 
With ſteely lances gor'd th' aſtoniſh d van, 

And men and courſers tumbled in the fen. 

So ſtrait the paſs, ſo deep thoſe fens below, 

80 fierce thꝰ aſſault, and ſo amaz'd the foe ! ! : 
That Moubray ev'n with tears beheld his band 
Without reſentment butcher'd on the ſtrand. 

The muddy ooze ſtood ſtagnated with gore, 
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The dire difaſter of the laughter'd van, 


Back to the rear in doul I. d terrors ran. 


N K 2 ©: = 2 


* 


A Scottiſh warrior ſeiz d his ſhining brand ; 
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Where hopes or fears direct their doubtful way, 
Diverſe they fled, aſtoniſh'd at the day. 
The chief deſerted views the rou ted war, 
The murder'd vanguard, and the flying rear. 
Griev'd, and inflam'd at the diſaſt'rous ſight, 
Unreins his ſteed, and ruſhes thro” the ſight. 
Charg'd in his hand a lance he bore on high,. 

A ſteely | faulchion glitter'd at his t high. 
Onward he drove, and as he ſcour d the ſtrand 


1 


Graſp'd the ſtrong belt, and ſtrove; but ſtrove in vain 
To ſtop the gallant Moubray on the plain. 5 
Furious he ruſh'd, and in the warrior's hand 


The burſting belt he left, and ſhining brand; 


Thus having ſcap'd the danger of the day, 


Firſt to Kilmarnock he directs his way; 
Tbence thro' Kilwinning and the Largs he goes, 
Till Inverkip, at laſt, affords a late repoſe. 


A ſouth'ron garriſon that fortreſs held, 

To theſe the chief narrates the hapleſs field ; 

- His troops all helpleſs butcher'd-in his ſight, 
By Scottiſh treachery and Douglas might. 


In Bothwell Rill the warden held his ſeat. 


| Vex'd at the news of Moubray*'s foul defeat, | 


Rage in his breaſt, and grief, alternate, roll 
And ſudden thirſt of vengeance fires his ſoul : | 
Son co rac BRUCE a truſty berauld ſends. ö 
The Lersehg careful, "bears hit lord's commands. 
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The purport thus—Againſt a rel date, | 
If BucE wou' d venture on the ſtern debate ; 
His fl attempts, and ſtratagems refrain, 
And nobly dare to riſk the gen'rous plain ; 

| Then ſhou'd the hero fix his future fame, 
Alive renown'd, or dead a glorious name. 
Arriv'd the herauld, and his charge reveal'd, 
The daantleſs King accepts the proffer'd field. 
'Twixt Gaſton heath, where lay the royal pow r, 
And Loudoun hill, upon the moſſy ſhore ; | 
There was the ground determin'd ; and the day 
Fix d to the firſt approaching tenth of May. 
Returns the meſſenger with ſpeedy care, 

And to the chief narrates th' accepted war; 
The time preſix'd, and the determin'd ground: 
And now to arms tlie ſouth'ron trumpets ſounßd. 
To Bothwell, where the rendezvous was made, 
Conveen che Jegions for the war array'd. 

Three t houſand whole, adorn'd i in martial pride, 
Bred to the field, and oft in battle try*d: 

The chief conſided in theſe aha | 

Secure of conqueſt from ſuch valiant hands. 

Meantime the King, by prudence ever rul'd. 
Cautious i in warmth, and rationally bold; ; 
. Whole courage no fermented ſpirits fir d, 
No riſing tumult of the blood inſpir d 5 70 2 — 
Where ſudden guſts of paſſion, furious, roll, 

And 4 0. ungovern'd, ſuperſedes the foul! _ 
we 2 „ 


__ 
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But led by ſchemes from due reflection brought, 
By ſolid plans, and conſequence of thought "E 
Each circumſtance with circumſtance All weight, 
And all the ſeries of the action ſees ; | 
Then dauntleſs in the field his force unreins, 


. Combats from reaſon, and by reaſon gains. | 


Thus, on the ninth, while ſhades involved th 

night, 3 1 
Secret he went, and view d the field of babe. n 

_ He found the beachy plain lay ſtretch'd too wide, 


Rut hemm'd with mariſhes on either ſide. | 


Fear'd leſt the foe ſhou'd, on that length of ground, 


Outwing his numbers, and bis troups ſurround. 


Three ramparts therefore from each bord'ring fen, 


Of hurdles rear'd, he drew a crols the plain. 


Ngp did theſe ramparts at the center cloſe, 
But op'ning breaches ſo receiv'd the foes, © © 
As equal force might equal force oppoſe. 


This done, back to his hoft he bends his way, 
Prepares the war, and waits th approcching day. 


Aroſe the day, and Phoebus from the deer 
His blazing care drives up the orient ſteep. 0 
From Bothwell's plain approach the ſouth ron lines 


And pompous in the van proud Pembroke ſhines. 5 


The van, on barbed ſeeds, that chief around, 


Rode ſheath'd in mail, with claſping ſilver bound. | 


Next theſe, with lances arm'd, and boſſy elde, 
Adranc'd the ſecond battle 0 'er the helds. 


{Sabi 


| Vpon the hill, retir'd, at diſtance ſtood. 
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Their gilded banners high in air diſplay'd, - SY 
And Oinphraville and Clifford at their head. 

The noble Baues perceiv d them from afar, iy L. 
And at the ſecond rampart rang'd bis war. 

Seven hupdred Scots in native armour ſhone, - - 
And ſpears and axes glitter'd in the ſun. 
The gen'rous King full in the center ſtood, 
And on his right the fiery Edward rode. 
The Left, to battle rang'd in firm array, 
Were led by doughty [Douglas to the day. 
Three hundred waggoners, ignoble croud, 


” * 


Approach'd the foe. The Monarch gives the fign, 
And ruſhing. pow” rs in furious combat join. 5 
From either hoſt promiſcuous ſhouts ariſe, | | | | 
Ring thro” the hills, and thicken up the ſkies. 1 = 
With ſpears protended, and oppoſing ſhields, | 1 | q 
Together, dreadful, ruſh the adverſe fields. — 
Reſounds the craſh of lances thro? the air, 
And roars, transfix'd with wounds, the dying war. 
The lances broke, unſheath'd by eager hands, wy 
Thro? all the ranks thick flame the glitt” riug . 
The noble Pembroke anima tes his train, 

Inſpires the combat, and ſu p ports the plain. | 

Tou have I choſe; he ſaid, to guard my fame, 
58 On you alone depends your Pembroke's name | 
Meantime-the Bavce in ev'ry rank appear, 3 
Aids ny ſcene, and ev'ry. danger argue: 3 
* 6 - 3 


3 : ; 
* 


; * 
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Each ſingle warrior by his name he calls, | 
Commends his worth, and ev'ry blow extols. 
Thro' all the field he ſheds a father's care, 
Each ſoldier's boſom warms, and cheers the war, 

© 'Tis yours, my friends, he ſaid, this day to ſhow 
lf I muſt rule you, or yon foreign foe. - 

| © Lodg'd in your hands is all your Bavce's fate, 
© By you he's wretched, or by you be's great. . 

In you Your country's lateſt hopejremains, 

© Her ancient freedom, or her future chains”. 

He ſpoke, and burſted on the hoſtile bands, 
Onqueſtionꝰd death i in ev'ry blow deſcends. 
Ev'n Edward wonders at his brother” s might, 
And onward ruſhes t6 ſupport the fight. 
Clifford and Omphraville exert their pow'r, - 

Thick burns the combat round th- enſanguin'd ſhore, 
Here daring Douglas, and the gallant Hay, | 
There ſubtile, Boyd reſiſtleſs urge their way. 

The crimſon torrents roll along the ſtrand, *: 
And heaps of warriors, dying, fpurn the ſand, 
The King the vanguard broke, and all around | 

Widens the ſpreading ruin o'er the ground. 

Next Edward ravages the bloody coaſt, 

And breaks, and drives, and ſcatters Clifford's vol. 

The ſouth' ron rear beholds the van defeat, 

And ſpite of threats and promi ſes retreat. 

In vain great Pembroke, long in battle Killa, 

d all his conduRt to ſuſtain the field. | 
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The Grampian legions thunder thro? the plain. - 


Nor able to oppoſe its dreadful courſe, 
vields to the blaſt, and falls beneath its force; 


Diſpers'd, at once deſert the hoſtile land. T 


His bardy brother, and the gallant Hay, 
; Lennox and Boyd attend him on his way. | 
Meantime bold Douglas with his truſty friends, 


. 1 


2 : a 5; if 


Vain were his flatt'ries, his reproaches vain, 


As when. ſome ſtorm, long hung in bellying clouds, 

Burſts from their hollow womb, and ſweeps the 
woods, c 

The roaring tempeſt in its rage deſcends, 

This way and that the cracking foreſt bepds:; 


So yield, 0 'erpower'd at length, the hoſtile lines, 
And all the wav'ring field at once inclines. 
The Scots to death a thouſand warriors bore, 


Bold troops! the pride of all the ſouth'ron pow'r. 
The reſt anna d, and daunted at the ſight, | 
From the dire field precipiate their flight. 


Homward great Pembr oke, from the Scottiſh coaſt, | 
Retires, indignant, and reſigns his truſt. 
The chieftajns fled along, and all the band, 


The provinces to Bruce their homage pay, | 
And all the weſt, obedient, owns his ſway. . 


The weſt reduc'd, with banners broad diſplay'd, 
The Monarch: to the north his ſquadrons led. 
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Reduc'd his fortreſs ani his native lands,” 
And Etrick whole reſcu'd from ſouth*ron hands, 


Randolf, and EY, who had, 5 Methven's 


plain, - 
Renounc'd their faith, ad ima the hoſtile train; 
Both pris 'ners of war the Douglas made, 
And to the King the kindred-captives led. 
| Meantime the King ſtill northward march'd his bot, 
But on the mountains ficken'd as he paſt. 
of this inform'd, Buchania” 8 rebel Thane 


News Inverury rendezvouz'd his train. 


Fix'd on revenge, his treach'rous uncle dead, 


Feil fifteen hundred to the field he led, 

Brechin, Himſelf, and Moubray at their head. 
Of their approach the Monarch quickly hears, 
Tho' unrecover'd, for the fight prepares. 
Straight he commands a troop to guard him round, 
And bear bim in a litter to the ground. 

His brother orders i in the van to ride, 

And Hay, and Boyd, and Lennox by his fide. 
Theſe, ſecret, bids direct him in the fray,- 


Check his fierce heat, and guide bim-thro* the day. 


Pleas'd with-his orders Edward quickly ſhines 
Before the van, and onward leads the lines. 
In arms ſeven: hundred haſten to the plain, 
The bold array ſoon ſhook the coward thane ;- 
Nor daring to endure the warlike fight, 
The rebel ſquadrons meditate their fight. . 


Fl w 
z 


And all the legions ſudden mount the walls ; ; 
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The king that inſtant felt bis illneſs gone, 

And, mounting, ſudden in the center ſnone. 

His friends, aſtoniſh'd, rend with ſhouts the air, 

6 Inglorious fled at once the rebel war. 

* Cuming and Moubray baſte, to ſhun their death, 

To ſuoth'ron ſhores, but there reſign their breath. 

Brechin to his own. caſtle bends his flight, | 
And, there beſieg'd, ſoon owns the Bxvez's right. 
The Monarch rode thro” all the northern land, 

The north at once acknowledg'd his command. 

To Angus thenee returning, reſts a while, 

Then Forfar? '\fortreſs leyels with the ſoil. 

To Tay advancing next, the royal pow rs 

Wich hardy force aſſaulted Bertha's tow'rs. _ 
Their ladders rear'd, the Monarch foremoſt ſcales, 


* 


The tow'rs demoliſh, and the works around, 

The ſcatter'd ruins ſmoke along the ground. 

All theſe reduc'd, ſtraight with a ſelect band, 
Edward advanc'd to Gall'way's s rugged ſtrand ;_ 
St John, and Omphraville in arms well fcill'd; - 


Twice there defeat, and drove them from the eld 3 


Vigorious over all the region paſt, * 
And to his e fway reduc'd the <oalt. © i 


3 j 


by and bye, whoſe name was Sir 2 « 
man far * to the other. 


> 3 a 


£ 


4 es  Doughs 


1 4 and } Moubray, . Kc. This was one Sir 
John Moubray, not that perſon we mentioned be- : 
fore, and who held Stirling caſtle, as we ſhall hear 
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Dorglas now mater of his native land, | 
Straight to the Monarch reconducts his band; 
Makes Stua rt and Randolf in his j journey ſhare, 


And to the King preſents the rebel · pair. 


Soon Stuart, ſubmiſſive, own'd his forc'd offence, 


And had his crime forgiv* n on penitence. . 
But Randolf, obſtinäte, the King ordains | 


To ſtricer durance, only. free from chains; 


Till friends, and his repentance interpos 5 

| Obtain'd his pardon, and the captive loos'd. 
Brave Randolf! firſt amongſt the loyal train, | 
Created Lord of e 5 fertile plain. . 


The royal hoſt, again led forth to war, 
In arms to Lorn (rebellious clime) repair. 
That chief the Toyal cauſe had long diſtreſt, 


O'er run and ruin'd half the loyal welt. | : 


With rage the Monarch feels his boſom glow, 
— And, fraught with vengeance, haſtens to the foe, 
| Appris' d, bold Lorn conveens bis trait rous pom 5 


Two thouſand targes glitter on the ſhore: | 


Hard by the ſea, where a rough mountain 8 brow 


' Slop'd by degrees, and touch” da fream, below. 
Deputed leaders the fierce war array, 
Himſelf embark'd beheld them from the ſea. 


e 


For Lorn, now dreading hardy BZucx- $ might, - 


Had mann d his gallies to ſecure his fight. 
By ſpies aſcertain'd of the rebels poſt, 
7 858 Ne n. won divides his bet, |: 


* — 


boa 


1 


> © > & ww T9 


Advance the foe, and from the mountain pour © WW 
By that ſtern Douglas thunders on the rear. 


Th' inviron'd rebels deſp rate in the fight, 
Exert the utmoſt rage of ſavage might. 


The hardy King the ruin ſpreads before, 
In heaps the dead and dying croud the ſhore. 
A few eſcap'd, but met the fate they ſhun'd, | 


; And all the tribes their due n 1 : 2} 


7 
” 
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bsi erden with the archer- Koes, © 

Ard Gray and Fraſer to that leader j joins, 
Uaſeen by any foe, their rout to keep, 

And fetch a compaſs round the rugged ſteep ; 
Soon as they heard himſelf begin th' attack, | 
Then, unawares, to charge the rebels back. __ 
Douglas obeys. The Monarch takes n 1 - 
And, foremoſt, boldly mounts the craggy- bay. N . 4 1 


Vaſt heaps of tumbling ſtones, a rocky ſhow” bs : 
In vain. 'The King ſtill preſſes to the x War: 5 ; l 1. 


The vanguard in cloſe fight the Monarch join'd, => 
And the fierce archers gall'd them from behind. 
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Vain rage! behind in feather'd tempeſts fle, 
The whizzing flanes, and wide deſtruction drew. 


Amidſt th' adjoining ſtream's deep eddies drown'd... 
M*<Dougal's ſelf ſwift lavnching to the main, 

Plows to ſome diſtant coaſt the wat” ry plain. | 

Submits Argyle at laſt to Bev ck's ſway, . | = 


— 


- 
i 
. 
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5 And ſpread their con queſts o'er the champaign ſhores, 


2 bwour now, and high with titles grac'd ; 
.® To the wing'd camp advanc'd by Fortha's "ond 


The Maiden fortreſs till the ſouch'rons keep, 
5 And Randolf boldly ſtorms the rocky ſteep. 


And led the chieftain up the craggy mound. 
* And drive the watches headlong 0 er the wall. 
- Aroſe the gaurds, and quick. commence the war, 


The hardy Scots their ſudden weapons bare; 


And at a ſtroke the South'ron captain flew. - 
The doughty legions ſeconded their head, 


Edinburgh. 
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- Now from the heights deſcend the loyal powers, 


Linlithgow! s tower by Binny's means they gain, 
And the ſtrong bulwark level with the plain. 
To Perth the Monarch march'd, and Randolf rais'd 


And near f the Maiden-fortreſs lodg'd bis hoſt. 


In vain. Impregnable the caſtle ſtands, _ 
And mocks the labours of the toyal ce | 
Frances at laſt a ſecret paſſage found, 


Firſt Frances mounts by night, the legions ſcale, 44 


Fierce on the foe the hardy Randolf flew, | 


And all the . * the works lay dead. 
Bold 


* To the wing d camp. Tbe EW Os 11 or 
wing'd Camp, an old «ppeliation . of the city of 


+ The Maiden fortreſs: The caſtle of Edin- 


| burgh ; a paſſage was diſcovered to it up the rock, 


by one William Frances, 8 


* 
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Bold Randolf thus tens“ 7 fort poſſeſt, : 

And, long fatigu'd, indulg'd his grateful reſt. 
Meantime the Douglas, on the border dales, £42 
Roxburgh's s ſtrong tow” rs by « craft nocturnal ſcales. X 
Voſcen the warriors climb the ſteepy mound, _ 
And all the fortreſs ſcatter 0 er the ground. ; 

All Teriotdale by force the chief o'er-runs, * 
The land reduc'd its rightful ſov'reign owns. . 
By this fierce Edward on th' Allectian ſhore, | 
Had quickly rendezyous'd his ſelect War; . 
Into the town his hardy legions pours, _ 

And ſoon in ruins lays the ancient tow'rs. 
Without delay from thence to Stirling : coaſt, 


Boldly advances the victorious boſt. 


Around the walls diſpos'd, the hardy pig „ | N 1 
Aſſault with fury, but aſſault in vain, e | | 
* That ſeat the gallant Moubray boldly held, 1 a | 
| Wiſe at the board, and daring in the field. Bop: EE. 


Edward impatient of the tedious hours, = 


A LOTS : 1 AA Cri A * 
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And Moubray dreading his decaying ſtores; 
Both to a mutual interview advance, | er 
And artful Moubray thus propounds his ſenſe, 


X My lord, you.\ ve prov'd aud found the fortreſs CE 
ſtrong, e 7 | 


1 


6 The * cxpenlive, ax the labour * ä 
n 4 n 


* That Aar the y allant Meubeay „ Kc. This « was F 
the brave Sir Philip Moubray, at this time in the 7 
Engliſh intereſt, but, after the battle of Bannock- , © 
burn, he became loyal to , ng Robert. e 


— 
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And from the leaguer'dwalls e off 5 Scat 


Ws 


. Cou'd you accept a truce for certain days, 


- Throughout which time hoſtilities x may ceaſe x 1 


Then , aſſiſted by the ſouth'r ron might, 

a Shall fairly meet your troops in equal fight, 
But if I'm ſtill uoſuccour'd by theſe pow TS, 

« Then at the day the fortreſs ſhall be | yours.” | 


Edward, unſeen in politick deſigns, | 
Accepts the terms, and the ſly treaty ſigns, 


SM 


. tiſhlines. 
To fair Auguſta Moubray reeds his way, 
The haugthy ſeat of * great Caernarvon' s ſway. 


e There the bold chief, before the ſouth ron ſtates, 


Propones the treaty, and the terms relates. 

The king and peers applaud the leader's ſenſe, 

Commend the truce, and. jeſt the Scottiſh prince. 
| Meantime to Perth, where his wiſe brother lay, 


Good undeſigning Edward ſhapes his way: 


Joyful, relates each various action done, | 


The treaty ſign'd, and hardy Moubray gone. 


The Monarch heard the terms with vaſt ſurprize, 


And on his thovgbtleſs brother fix'd his eyes. 


Then thus. ö Fond man ! which ſhall 1 firſt regret, 


c A brether* s folly, or a country's fate? 3 | 
| Harras d 


* E Coernarvon? s. &c. Edward II. of Eng» 
land was always call'd Edward of Caernarvon, 2 


place in Wales where he was ern. 5 


7 
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c Haraſs d with toil, with dan gers preſs? d before, 


| Haſt thou not learn'd. to know yon Monarch's 


pow'r? : 11 | 
a Yon Monarch! whom no neighbouring Nat es with- 
ſtand, „„ Nc ver 


sole heir of all his father's large command. ; 


© Whoſe ſway not Britain's ſhores alone reſtrain, 
« Wide ſtretch his conqueſts o'er the diſtant main. 
His tyranny, not“ Cambria feels alone, 


© Or in his bonds Þ Hibernian vallies groan. | 


Great part of France and Flanders owns his claim, 
And Europe trembles at his mighty name. 


© Drawn from thoſe elimes, what {warms ſhall ordud 
dur ſhore? : 5 , 1 pant 40, | 
How vaſt th' aſſemblage! How array'd the pow'r ! 
© Their. numbers ſhall our utmoſt thoughts beguile, 
Extend o'er ſhires, and darken half the iſle | >» 
© The rebel Scots beſides, + a potent line, 
In arms already, ſhall their ſtandards join. 
c Then what are we, how ſmall our native lands? 
* How weak our force, how thin our loyal bands ? 
© See our diſpeopled plains, our barren foil, 7 
© To faction long expos'd, and foreign ſpoil. | 249-3 
© Conſider this, and view the treaty made, 
© And all our np in that one treaty dead. 
| e « By 
* Cambria, Ke. Wales + Hibernia, Ireland. 
A potent line, &c. The whole race of the 


| Cumings, and their allies, 


— 
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__ The irrer ven 


* 


. By ſuff ring, partly we regain' d our ſway, 


5 FBy all the pow'rs that tread yon pangled lies; 


Or fly, a coward, from ſo brave a field.“ 


© Where is our force to meet yon dreadful war?“ 


c By cautious ſteps we hop'd our right to gain, 
© But, raſhly, thou haſt render” d caution vain, =: 
© Difarm'd, and bound by truce Db: lon ga date,. | 


© Secures the tyrant, and compleats our fate. : 
© Long have we vainly ſpent our tedious hours, 
c *Midſt hoary mountains, and deſerted ſhores ; 
« *Midft cold, and heat, and hunger's pinching pain, | 


A 
1 
A 
1 


Long ha ve we toil'd, but long have toil'd in vain, 
© In anxious thoughts have paſt the wakeful night, 
: And, girt with foes, conſum'd the dang” rous light, 


— 


if 


© And, Fabius-like, we ' conquered by delay. E bs 


In one raſh word now all our labour's gone, 


© Our hopes extinguiſh'd, and ourſelves undone, 


q Say, brother ! Whence ſhall we our troops prepare, 


He ſpoke, diſdainful Edward, fierce, replies; 


Loet iſles united with the diſtant land, 


EI TIS. LO Yn. Ws © feds i Mg Os OW Po. Oo” 


And Europe pour her millions on our ſtrand; 
5 c Reſolv'd, 111 dauntleſs face the dread array, 
5 And meet the glorious terrors of the day. 5 
el love the gen'rous treaty, and in vain 


3 


6 Shou'd crowns and 2 bribe me from the 


plain. 1 | 
Scotland may "EK. me fall, but. never meld, = FT 
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The Monarch ſmil'd. His dauntleſs ſoul he knew, 
And what he dar'd to fay, he dar'd to do. 
The noble warrior in his arms' he preſt, 
And all the brother kindled i in his breaſt. by 
Theu thus. © So may juſt heaven our counſels aid, 
As ſhall ſacred keep what thou halt laid. Fo 
Haſte then, bid all our loyal friends prepare | 
To join our ſtandard 'oainſt the day of war. 
© The day! when each pretenſion ſhall be try d, 2 85 
© And heaven determine on the juſter ſide.” 


» Meanwhile Caernarvon mounts his royal ſeat, 


The peers around in ſplendid order wait, £ 1 55 


Thence to the chiefs he iſſues his commands, 

To raiſe his pow'rs, and muſter all his bands. 
Near Berwick's walls, on Tweda” s tertile plains, | 
The royal writ the rendevous ordains. 05 

The war like chiefs i in ſudden armour ſhone, 

And round diſpatch'd the mandate of the throne; | 
Straight ring the ſouth” ron ſhores with loud alarms, 
And drums and trumpets, mingled, ſound to arms. 


Sing, muſe, from various climes th*alſembled throng, 


— 


And fit theſe 1 names, and numbers to the ſong. RE 


Where Wye! s ſmooth ſtream, my Severu's bercer 
. | . WP TI 
Thro? Cambrian dales i in wild e er” 8 elde; 1 5 
Where Britiſh” bill owe” pent, indignant rar, 
And » furious, laſh uld Cornwall's chalky ore; | 


C Roſe a 
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Roſe thirty thouſand, i range arms array d, 

And hardy Monmouth glitter's at their, bead. 
„ Where Thame and Ifis roll their royal waves, 

And the mixt current princely ſtructures laves; 

| Where- flows the Ouze, and F Tone divides the 

ans.” 

(Both loſt in Humber' s more capacious Qrand), 

Aroſe the mighty 1 Trinobantian hoſt, 

And fifty thouſand cloud the darken'd 3 : 

The moving bands the neighbouring vales 0 'erſpread, 

By Arundel, and gallant Oxford led. 


% 


From Haber! 8 ſtream, whoſe tumbling wayes | 
| reſound, 


And deafen all th' adjoining AR” around ; 


To where the Tweed in ſofter windings Gow 


Full wy thouſand Bo 4 warriors roſe, 


A 


= — 0 6 , 4 * Py 


. hr Thameand Iſis, &c. The ver 8 
upon which London is ſituated, the greateſt in Eng- 


land. It has its name from Thame, which riſes in 


Buckinghamſhire; and Iſis, which riſes in the borders 


of Gloceſter, near the confines of M iitſhire. They 


have their conffuence at Dorcheſter, and, from thence 
running in one united ſtream, fall into the Ger- 


5 man ocean, thirty miles below London. 


Trent divides, &c, The river Trent is reckons 


ed to divide England into two equal N north 
and ſouth, It riſes in Staffordſhire, pa! 

Derbyſhire, Leiceſterſhire, &c. and, below Burton 
in Lincoluſhire, falleth into the Humber. a 


eth through 


+ Trinobantian hoſt, Trinobantes were the 


people of Eſſex, Middleſex, and all about London, 


A hardy race, who, well experienc'd, knew 
To fit the ſhaft, and twang the bended ye w. 
Bred up to danger, and inur'd to dare 

In diſtant fight, and aim the feather'd war. 


* 


Theſe bands their country” s higheſt triumphs boaſt: * 
f And Gloceſter and Hertford led theben. 


Ad vance the factious Scots, a rebel-line, 
And to the foe their i impious levies join. 
Five times five thouſand, by experience {kilPd- 


> 


Io mix in cloſer combat on the field, 
Led by great Oinphraville, . well known to Ges ; £7 
And bold Corſpatrick, a redoubted name. 


Next to the Scots approach th? KUiboinlin pow 76, 


From boary mountains, and from fenny ſnores; 


Three times ten thouſand ſtrong, a nervous race, 


Bred to wild game, and nimble in the chaſe. 
Before tlieſe troops, Fitzgerald's haughty ſon, | 


T he brave O Neil, and hardy Deſmont ſione. 


From Gallia now, and Belgium's diſtant coaſt, 
In arms aſſembled, moves the foreign hoſt. 
Twice twenty thouſand whole, a warlike train, 


In ſixty gallies plow the wat'ry plain. | 

Nor does the muſe the leaders names rehearſe, 
Nor ſtand thoſe names ſo ſmooth in Britiſh verſe, | 
Albion's white cliffs ſoon gain the foreign ſails, : = 
And pour their legions on Northumbrian vales. 
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Now with the King. from fair Auguſts' * towers, | 
Proceeds the court to Berwick's crouded ſhores, _ 


The awful King ! in gold and gems array 'd, 
The vaſt, the wond'rous rendezvous ſurvey? —+ ; 


His thick batalions views extended far, 
And glories in the lengthen'J pomp of war. 
The various climes in various armour ſhine, 


And diſtant nations wonder as they join. 


| Review'd, wide o'er the fields encamp the powers, : 
Repairs the ſhining court to Berwick's tow'rs. 


Near Stirling' 8 walls where Forth's large biles 
play, 


5 The noble BRUCE with 4 twice two bundred lay ; 


From whence around his royal writ he ſends, 
To warn the chiefs, and ſummon all his friends. 
Meantime he view'd the ground, and mark'd a plain,” 
Th' indented muſter: of the loyal train. 5 
Before that plain, a league extended, lay 

A green ſward mariſh, on a ſlaunting 2 2 


The King, well ſeen in all events of war, 
| The muddy fen ſurveys. with cautious- care. 
His troops he calls, and digs a ſpear length deep, 5 
The level mariſh, from the looping ſteep': . 


2 : 
Then | 
* 
e 1 


* 3 The name the modern Englits give FE 
to * 
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Then plants with ſharpen'd piles the tract around, 


Untouch d the plain 7 — 5 and all the hollow 
ſound. 

Behind thoſe fens the king reſoly'd to ſtand, 

And there the haughty foe's firſt charge attend. 

The Scottiſh peaſants from the champaign ſhore,” 

Up to the mountains led their houſhold ſtore; T) 

| The plains of herds and victual diſpoſſeſt, os 

And left the n one abandon d S 


And cloſe with hurdles covers o'er the ground ; 5 5 | | 


Now rings thy alarm along the northern coaſts, 
And ruſh. to war the Caledonian hoſts. 85 | 
From. Skye, Pomona” s iſles, and Caithneſi strand, 


Three thouſand targets glitter 0 er the land. 
The Skye and Orkneys their own chieftains bead, 


e 


And Caithneſs' troops the gallant Sinclair led. 

Strathnaver, Sutherland in arms appear, 

And the bold Roſſians iſſue to the war. 

The brave M*Donalds and M*Kenzies jon, 

Fraſers, and Grants, and the Clan-chattan line; 

That ſtretch, diſpers'd, along- th' Hebridian morese, 

Monroes, M Leans, M*Kays, and all the 0 ra. 

| Theſe hardy troops in Scythian arms array d, 

Diſtinct 1 in tribes, their proper chiefs: obey d. i 
Conveen ö 


„„ EE OTE ao 
— 4 


2 Hebridian ſhores. The Hebrides are a vaſt cluf. 
ter of jflands, lying on the north-weſt and welt of 
OD „ Teatter'd up. and down tho Dee NE 


. 
. 


And Badenoch gleams horrid in the rear. 


8 all about Aberdeen; Buchan is only meant here. 


30% The L FFF Book 1 1 
Conveen the band on Roſia s ſpacious 1 gr 
And: twice three thouſand bucklers gild the day. 


F rom Murra 78 ſhores advance a thouſand ſpears, 
And daring. Randolf at their head appears. _ 


Eaſt on Tæzalia's coaſt x, there lies a plain, | 
Bleſt. with rich paſture, and luxuriant grain; 8 
Much fam' d for cattle, much for woolly ſore, v 
But for i its hoſpitable people more. iter 8 
On its Imooth margin German . play,. \ 
And pour their finny millions in each bay... \ 
This region, ſpite. of the falſe Thane' 8 commands}, | E 
Rais'd and maintain'd at its own charges, ſends 1 re 
A thouſand warriors to the royal aid, | 6 74 J 
B bold Philorth, and brave Pitfligo led. F 

; 
| 
( 
] 
/ 


Abd: now in arms s the noble Gordon ſhines, _ 


And Enzie s ſquadrons to. Strathbogy Joins. 
Abria's keen axes in the center glaret; / 


Next, bardy Forbes, and the gallant Mary. 
On Don' s fair borders rendezvous: the war. 


Forbes ! in Scotia's annals long renown'd, 
And ons of old with loyal laurels crown'd; 8 


| Horeia 1 


* 


- __ 


.* T;zzalia. The countries of Mar, Buchan, and 


+ The falſe Thane, &c. Cuming Earl of Buchan, , 
F. Abria. The OR? of Lochaber. . 
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Horeſtia's plains a thouſand warriors yield“, 1 21 
And Godlike Marſhal leads thein to the field. 
Thrice noble chief! I feel my ſpirits roll, 

And all the hero ruſhes to my ſoul. : Pa „ 
Where ſhall the muſe | commence thy deathful fame 2 
From what immortal ra trace thy name? FE 
She ſaw, thy fire of old, on Barry s ſhore, . . 
When rapid Lochty oroan'd with Cimbrian gore. 
She ſaw him midſt ſurrounding ruins ſtand, 

W ben hardy Camus bit the bloody ſtrand. 

When from the field he bore the regal ſpoils, 

Proud prize! ! the badge of his triumphant toils. 
Oft wou'd the muſe have ſung the godlike line, 

But the bold taſk” ſtill checkꝰd the juſt deſign. 
Fond ſhe ſet out, but felt the theme too ſtrong, 15 
Too high the labour, and too vaſt the ſong ! 

Nor needful-- For, what genius ever ſings 

Of Scotia's Heroes, and her ancient Kings; 5 
Let their fam'd deeds but once the muſe engage, 
And ſtill ſome Keith Malk glitter i in the page. 


Next, where the Ele a double current pours, : 
And laves Zneia's ever loyal ſhores ; ; : 

Two thouſand lances gleam along the ſtrand, 

| Strathmore, Southeſk, and Airly led the band. 


| Airly, renown'd for ancient honours gain d, 


- 


When Gilchriſt SE 'd, and a | Wilkes reign 4. 
„ | 5  Kinnaird | 


+ Horeſtia. The ſhire of Mearns: 


* 


A 1 LFI m. 
KEinnaird and Falconer theit legions call, | 2 
The brave Dundee“, and ever faithful Maule. = 0 


Adjoining near, a fruitful. region liesf, 
The darling care of more indulgent ſkies.; 
* Whoſe, ſunny mountains, and luxuriant vales, 


Are fann'd by friend! y zephyr's ſofter gales; 
Where the rich year in vaſt profuſion reigns, 
Riots in groves, and revels on the plains: 
Thence came a thouſand in bright mail array 'd, 
Glitter'd the mighty Arrol at their head. A 
Full of his fires, the hero took the held, 
Diſplay'd, the yoke glar'd in his bloody ſhield. 
Proud enſign ! Glory of that dire debate, 

Where dauntleſs Hay revers'd the Scottiſh fate 5 
When Loncarty beheld th“ Albanian pow'rs. 

Vanquiſn'd, and routed on her ſanguine ſhores 3 


P17 


4 

5 
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*T'was then, great Hay oppos'd the ſhameful flight, 7 


A dA 2 by 


Drove back the conquer'd, and renew'd the fight ; 


Thro* Ci imbrian ranks, impetuous, forc'd his way, 


And thund'ring w with his LD reſtor d the dax. | of 


* 


. 
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= The 3 Dade: — The * will pleale . 
obſe ve here, once for all, that we don't by any 
means pretend, theſe gentlemen were all nobilitated 
either before, or at this time. We only give them 
the titles of their poſterity, in order to make the 
_ narration the clearer, and their names more ien 

to the preſent age. 
+ 4 "ke region lies. The « Carle of Gowry. 
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py him thas; wondrous, rob the wis- d kite, 

Conquer d by loſs, and triuaph'd by defeat! p25 

*Twere long in antient actions to engage, : 

And croud with diff rent characters the page; 
Nor needful is the taſk. Our chiefs of old 
Brave by ſucceſſion, and by birthright bold; 

In all their father's various virtues ſhone, 

And ev'ry fire deſcended i in the ſon. 


Bred to the feld, and conſcious of their might; 
They rang'd the globe, and taught the world to acht. 


From rife $ Fair coat three. thouſand take the 
plain, 
Headed by Wemyſs, and Crawford* s ancient Thane, 
The noble Wemyſs! M- Duff s immortal ſon, 
M- Duff! th' aſſerrer of the Scottiſh thrones 
Whoſe deeds let Birnane and Duoſinnan tell, 5 a 
When Canmore battl'd * and the villain fell. 


By Athol, and by Perth array'd to war, 
Three thouſand lances glitter 1 in the air. 


See! glorious i in his fires, the great Montroſe, 
Amidſt his conqu "ring Grahams to battle goes. 
His mail bright ſtudds of gold enamel'd gild, +» 
Th' immortal trophy of ſome ancient field. EY” : 
VVV 
* Ard the villain fell. The 4055 of M- Beath's b 
uſur pa tion, in the time of Malcom Canmore, and 


likeways the prophecy concerning Birnane wood's 


coming to Dunſinnan- caſtle, is ſo . I need 
ot inhiſt on it. = DS 8 


Three times ſive hundred to the war proceed, 
By Eglinton, and Nairn and Bothwell led. 
Carrick and Lyle pour forth their hardy train, 
And Kennedy conducts them to the plain. 
Renfrew, and Bute, and Rothſay join their aid, 
Glitters the godlike Stewart at their head. 


Advance in arms the Argathelian lines, 


* 


And in the van the loyal Campbell ſhines, 

Some faithful aids approach from Lothian's coaſt, 

And Seton' s loyal offspring leads the hoſe. 5 

From Mercia s fertile plains appear d a band, 

- Obedient to the gallant Hume's command. 
Confed' rate dales, and warlike borders Join, 

Proud at their head to fee great Dou; las ſhine. : 

Fierce Edward, laſt, leads from his native ſhores, 
-Rang'd to the field, the Gallovidian pow'rs. 


At Bannock · burn arriv'd the loyal bands. 
E "THE King with joy beheld th' aſſembl'd train, 


Full five and thirty thouſand croud the plain. 
1 | r chiefs embrac'd, and view'd the ſquadronsround, 
6 


Ihe leaders to the royal tent repair, 


And o'er the fields eucamp th* inferior war. 
Now, in ten battles rang'd “, from Tweda's vales, 


The ſouth'ron pow'rs advance thro' Lothian dales ; 


The 


* Battles, for Battalions or Ranks. 
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Thus from the diſtant . and Solway” $ ſands, 


Aſſigu'd their ſtations, and mark'd out the und. : 
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The 1 extended pomp the region -fills, | 
Glares o- er the lawns, and gleams along the hills. 5 
Nations on nations ſhade the crouded ſtrand, 
From ſhore to ſhore, and cover half the land. 
Thick as the waving grain the valley clouds, - | 
Or leaves in ſpring that load the bloo ning woods ; ; 
Lances and ſhields emit their blended rays, <9 
And o'er the diſtant plains confug'dly blaze. 
Thro' Lothian ſwift advance the ſwarming pow rs, 
And ſudden croud Bodotria's winding ſhores: 
Thence, quick, arriving at the * various fane, 
Wide o'er the fields encamp the num 'rous train. 
Detach'd old Stirling's fortreſs to ſecure, 
Before the hoſt, Lord Clifford leads his pow'r. Wh 
In arms eight hundred with that leader ride, 55 
Choice bands ! the mighty Edward's chiefeſt pride. 
Meantime bold Randolf, charg'd a poſt to keep, 


Cloſe by the temple,. on a ſloping ſteep, 

Thro? which, unheeded by the Scots, the chief 
March'd his ſwift legions to the town's relief; 
Foul negligence ! to expiate his offence, - 
And ſooth the juſt diſpleaſure of his Prince; 
With eager ſteps purſues the traiterous war, 

To hun dr ed lances ſhining in his rear. | 
Soon as the ſouth*ron chief the Scots beheld, "OY 

With force inferior, boully take the field ; 7: 

"Ma Diſdainful, 


* Various fane. Falkirk. I 


o 


5 Diſdainfal, in array be rang'd his band, | 
And in the front himſelf and + Howard ws.” 
Howard the brave ! a knight renown'd in fame, 
The boaſt, the glory of the ſouthꝰ ron name. 
Ambitious chief ! too eager in the ſtrife, 
Too-raſhly bold, and prodigal of life ; | 


Forward thou ruſheſt upon certain death, 


And midſt unnumber'd wounds reſign'ſt thy breath, 


Thy native troops with tears beheld thee * 
And England yet laments her hero dead. 


Meanwhile the combat, furious, burns around, 


And crimſon tides roll, ſlipp'ry, o'er the ground. 


Baulk'd in his firſt deſign, and fir'd with ſpite, 
The haughty Clifford, vig 'rous, urg'd the fight. 
His lengthen'd ranks extended o'er the ground, 
And juſt b&gun t* incloſe the Scots around. : 
This Randolf ſaw, and, with a gen'ral's care, ; 
Diſpos A into an. orb his thinner „ 
5 * 4 objected, ſpears and gleaming ſhields, 

. Glitter an iron circle round the fields. | 
And now both hoſts in cloſer combat join, 

. And thic k'ning deaths in redder ruin nine. : 
Nor knows the ardent warriour to retire, 
. Fix'd where he ſtands to conquer or expire. 


No blended ſhouts of war's tremendous voice, 


7 Ring thro? the bills, or rattle i in the ſkies, 


= noble anceſtor of the Duke of n. 
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The buſied field hears no tumultuous breath, 
But claſhing armour, and the groan of death. 
Glorious each chief, and grim with duſt and blood, 
Amidſt the war with rival fury rode. 
Along the ſtrand the wid' ning havock ſpread; 
And round them roll'd in heaps the mangl'd dead. 
But Engliſh bow - men, long in battle ſkill'd, : 
With feather'd deaths fore gall'd the Scottiſh geld. 
This Douglas viewing from the camp afar, | - 
Thus to the King prefers a ſoldier's pray T | 
« Sov? reign ! he faid, May heav'a direct the day, 
And may to-morrow” s ſun ſecure thy ſway. | 
© As I with pity view- von dreadful ſcene, | 5 of 
© And Randolf ſweating on th' unequal plain. 
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c Oppreſt with numbers, and o'erwhelm'd with foes, 0 
© Behold your hero fainting i in your cauſe? | ; 

© Soon ſhall he fall *mid(t yon ſuperior hoſt, * 

And Scotia in her ſecond hope be loſt. w_. 


© Forbid it fate !—and thou, our gen'rous Prince, | 
Forgive a nephew's ®* undefign'd bes 3 5 
O'erlook the fault, and let me haſte to ſhare 

: Yon blaody field, and turn the ſcate of war. 
„„ „„ POS gs PL 


2 Uudr ſ fl 3 Randolf had how: com- ü 
manded by the King to guard a paſs near the church, 
by which the enemy behov'd to march to the relief 
of Stirling; but, having neglected it, he was obliged 
to follow and attack them on the plain, with num 
ders nd. inferior to theirs, | 


* 5 * nee ... . 
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E 80 may Kind heav'n confirm. thy right divine, | 
6 And fix the ſceptre ever in thy line.” 


He dad The Monarch hath himſelf 3 
- (The gen'ral ſcene engroſſing, all his breaſt) 
c No aid from us this day ſhall ſkreen his crime, 
My lighted words, and his neglected time. 
Let him, unſuccour'd,.'midſt yon furious croud, | 


55 4 Feel his paſt folly, and repent in blood.” 


He ſpoke, and thro the camp purſu'd his way, 
To view the troops, and prediſpoſe the day. 
Still on the ſpot the hardy Douglas ſtay'd; 
Fix'd to bis purpoſe, and reſoly'd to aid: 

When now the foe, with pleaſure he beheld, 

" Looſe in their ranks, and reeling in the field : : 
Randolf and his, with unreſiſted might, 
Bearing down crouds, and burſting throꝰ the fight. 
Then ſtopt th' intended aid—leaſt aid had ſtain'd, 
The glory by ſuch blood and labour gain'd. 
And now Lord Clifford's troops deſert the war, 
And Randolf thunders on the flying rear. 
Back to their hoſt retreats the routed train, 

And twice two hundred breathleſs preſs the plain. 


Randolf returns, the Monareh graſpt his band, 
And to their reſt ordain'd the weary band. ; 


By this the night 0 unuſual darkneſs ſpreads, | 
And heav'n and earth involves in thickeſt ſhades. 
VVV End} ,» Ws 


* Unuſual darkneſs, ec. This was the more re- 
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No beams from Cynthia's Glver orb appear, . 


No leſſer taper twinkles in the ſphere ; 
But nature ſunk in ſable horrors lay 


Profound, and pregnant with the future day : 
Yet watchful Bruce exerts a father's care, 


And thro' the filent gloom explores the war. 
Views all the lines, now part in ſlumbers loſt, _ 
Part talking, wakeful, of the adverſe hoſt. | 
In deep attention, ſtill he march'd along, 
And mark'd the whole behaviour of the throng. 
In ev'ry word, in ev'ry geſture ill -d: "Po 

And as he went diſpos'd th- approaching Gel, + 
Near to th* entrenchments ſtood an ancient fane, 
The pious ſtructure of fome former reign 3 
Where midnight vows employ the rev'rend fires, 
And twinkle in their lamps the Sram fired, : 
Thither his private oraiſons to Pays 
Devout, the Monarch treads his filent ways 
The prieſts receive him with paternal care: 


But n heav'n as he prefers his pray "=o. 


Dreadful, thro* all the ſkies loud thunders roll, 5 
And the thick lighthning gleams from pole to pole- 


The fathers, haſting to the porch, eſpy, 
Two flaming armies combat in the ſky. - 
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markable, opon account of the ſeaſon of PP year, it | 
being on the 20th of June, when in theſe climates 
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The legions ſeem*d to blaze 1 in red attire, 
And all the viſionary war on fire. 


Then ſudden, i in a trail of flaſhy light, - 5 8 
Downward bright Ariel ſhoots along the night; * 
| Straight to the King appears within the ſhrine, 


Celeſtial glories round his temples ſhine. ' 

His flowing robe in azure volumes roll'd, 
Bright ſapphires blazing on ztherial gold, 
(Pure radiant gold of heav'n, without allay) 
Around the fane diffus'd a flood of day!! 
The gen' rous Monarch, at thedight amaz'd, | | 


On the bright form with awful rev'rence gaz'd ; 
When Ariel thus. From regions diſtant far, 
= Beyond the convex of yon arched ſphere ; ; 


E Where bliſsful minds diſſolv'd in raptures he, 
Or float on azure pinions thro? the ky; 


* 


Or on the Trine's immortal ale gaze, | 9 
Baſk in the beams, and live upon the blaze: 


6 That ſecret lies beyond the realms of light, . 


© Farin the womb of fate, and wrapt in vight. | 


© To heights of future- ſcenes in vain we ſoar, 


The ſole, fix'd priv*lege of eternal power! | 


7 No more [I know, but that to morrow's ray 5 


« Is doom'd to fioiſh this contended ſway. Wh 


Thee I behold, with anxious cares oppreſt, 


qd Alone to heav' n reſign thy pious breaſt. 


£ * 
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Down from thoſe happy ſeats, to thee I come, 
To ſooth thy cares. Not to unfold thy doom. 


A 


Book III. King ROBERT BRUCE. „ 
Go then, and boldly meet the ſtern debate, | 
Be till thyſelf, and leave.rh' event to fate. 

With pious courage fraught, thy fortune try, 

A fortune not unfavour'd by the ſky,” SE 

This ſaid, the ſeraph ſwifty wings his 8 2 TE 
Mounts thro' the ſpheres, and gains upon the day. 5 
Full of the wond'rous ſcene, the Monarch trod 

Back to the camp his ſolitary road; 
Alone unto the royal tent repairs, 
And a ſhort ſlumber overſhades his cares. 8 


From ocean now uprais'd , the god of day, 
| Mournful and flow purſues his airy way. 
The fiery car the ſteeds reluctant, roll, 
Recoil , and ſcarce oppoſe the whirling pole. 
Condenſe the vapours, not to feed the blaze, ; 
Or add freſh fuel to decaying f . 
But that the beams might point oblique, x nor r Süd, 
Direct, the horrors of ſo dire a field. 


| Now "A Falkirk, by Fortha' s winding coaſt, 
In dreadful order moves the ſouth'ron hott. 
Men, arms and ſteeds the mountains ſhade afar, 
And vallies groan beneath the load of war. © 
 VofurPd in air the golden banners play, | 
And clarions, drums, and trumpets rouſe the day. . 
Adjoining hills the loud alarm rebound, i: So 
My rocks and foreſt 2 the ſound. WEE 
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Make up the center of the martial hoſt. 
Monmouth, O' Neil and Deſmont next appear, 
And with united ſquadrons guard the rear. 


Forward advances to the 85 plain. 


And nodded on his helm a bloody creſt. 
Faſt. by his thigh bright ſhone his flaming brand, 
An ax of ſteel gleam'd in his better hand. 
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Breat in the van, and 11 as a Bed, 
In gems and gold the mighty Edward rode. 


Round him all ſheath'd in mail, a dreadful line, 


Three thouſand warriors on barb*d courſers ſhine; © 
Bold Glo'ſter, and Bobun, a martial knight, 


Oxford, and Kent, and Hertford guard the right. 

The left obeys ly Omphraville- s command, 
Join'd by Corſpatrick's and by Clifford's bands, 
The troops from Belgium, and from Gallia's coaſt, 


| FIVE 


The quiver d bands around the flanks — d, 


on either ſide 
In pompous order thus the num' rous train, | 


the moving battles clos d. 


n_— 


Throꝰ Buck 8 hoſt next ring the loud alarms, 3 
And Caledonian trumpets ſound to arms. . 


All o'er the camp the ready ſquadrons ſtand, 
5 And wait, impatient for their chief s command. 
; Forth from his tent advancing . to the lines, 
The daring Monarch in bright armour ſhines. 
A cheerful vigour ſparkles in his eyes, f 
And oer his face the martial terrors riſe; 


Blaz'd his ſtrong corſlet on his.ample breaſt, 


Tis 
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The legions joyful, on their Monarch ſtare, 
And wonder at the godlike form of war. 
The Grampian chiefs, array'd in warlike ſtate, - 75 
With cheerful pomp upon their Monarch wait. 
And now to battle arms each loyal band, _. 
And thick'ning ſquadrons. form along the ſtrand. 


Glare in the van the bold Tzzalian lines, Fo "; > 


And at their bead the noble Randolf ſhines.” * 2 6 
Rang'd on the right the ſouth'ron legions ſtood, | 
And on their front the fiery Edward rode. 
With him experienc'd Boyd divides the ſway, : 
Sent by the King to guide him thro? the day. 
Before the Weſt, upon the left appears, | 
| Young Stuart, and Douglas Joins his border-ſpears. 8 
The other chiefs their proper ſtations held, _ 
But theſe the gen'ral leaders of the field. 
| Inftructed laſt the rear in order ſtood, 
And at their head the King, unuſual, rode. 


But whilſt be views argund th' embattl'd war, 
The gen'rous Keith ſupplies bis maſter's care. 


And now both hoſts a mile divided fat, ; 

A ſhort and anxious interval of fate; 
When great Caernarvon waves his awful hand, 
And liſt'ning thouſands round their Monarch ſtandz 
Then thus, « Behold, „my friends, our mighty pow're, 
” From Britiſh climes conveen 'd, and foreign benen, : 
Our life's immortal laurels to maintain, 

4 And bx our conqueſts « o'er the See Reign + : 
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5 Ee n kbes eee e have 160 fougbt, 7 
And frequent ruin on the rebels brought. 
„This day have we a mightier force array d, 
1 Than e'er at once our fire's commands obey d. 
. . You then who ſtill with him victorious ſhone, 


Still conquer, nor degen rate with the ſen. 
© Behold how thin appear yon daſtard bands, 


_ © Scarce half ſufficient for our ſoldiers hands. 


« Ev* n thouſands here ſhall find no foe to ſlay, 5 


But idly ſhare the triumphs of the day. 


© Go then, my friends, attack the puny plain, 
© And drive yon handful, ſcatter'd, ro the main. 


| © Aﬀert your own, aſſert your Monarch? $ we | 
Let death, or fetters cruſh yon rebel's claim,” 


He ſpoke— With mingled ſhouts reſounds the air, | 
And all the eager troops demand the war. 


Now the bold Bavce before the center "Ba | 
And thus accoſts his Caledonian bands. 


« Fellows i in arms Long did our fires oppoſe 


"> The haughty inſults of ambitious foes. 8 
Long hath our country ſtruggled with her fate, : 


« With Pictiſn fraud, and Saxons ſavage hate. 
© Theſe too ſupported by Auſonian powr's, 


6 How did the mighty un ſpread her ſhores! | 


c What ſeas of blood, what mountains of the lain, 


{ has 
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. Thus fell our fares; or, drove by ford aud lame, 
4 Fled far; and Scotia ſcarce remain'd a name. 
* Yet heav'n, relenting heav's beheld her fate, 

» And arm'd the great reſtorer of the ſtate! | 
From frozen clinies, and Scythia's '; diſtant ſtrand, = 


— 


© The godlike man collects the ſcatter d band“. 
He came, he conquer d, and her right reſtor'd, 


4 Doom'd to the ſway, and Albion? s fated Lord. : 
Pictiſn and Saxon ſpoils his triumphs grace, | 


4 Theſe baniſh'd, thoſe a quite. extinghiſh'd fte: 
4 Next from the North, where Baltic billows rave, 
And Cimbrian rocks the foamy tempeſts lave ; _ 


5 Againſt our ſi res advance the ſwarming train, 5 


5 Our hardy ſires, undaunted, take the . | 


Let wond ring Loncarty record the day, Ds 


53 and to great Kenneth; join the greater Hay. 5 


Let Malcolm next, and Keith's s ſuperior rage, 


* And Barry' s field run purple in the page! 


c When Lockty's current, choak'd wich tides of 
WEE . : 
© Groan'd to the Ocean in a crimſon flood.” be hs 


© For Scotia' 8 right thus ſtood the Scots of old, , 5 ef de 
© Thus glare your fathers i in recording gold. 


c Such were their acts, and ſuch their loyal fame, x 
: Such glories blaze around each deathleſs. name! 


AN 2 6 


. 7 Je Gollike man, He Fergus II: who reſtor'd 


| the Monarchy of Scotland, after it had been almoſt 
_ utterly extinguiſhed by the Picts, Saxons and Romans. 


— 
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And now, my friends, this day, meckinks I ſee 
1c Thoſe noble patriots in their prog ej. 
ET 155 This day l the laſt of all our long debate, 
5 N he fix d, important riod of our fate. 
| 555 How does yon King 1 in gold and jewels glare! . 
© What pride of armies I. and what, pomp. of war! 
© Behold yon vaſt array, yon ſwarming hoſt, 3 
* How the extended legions cloud the coaſt 1 5 ü 
c This hour ! this inſtant hour of fate demands ? 


« Your fathers ſouls, and all your fathers hands, 7 
We know the deeds of ev'ry doughty fire, .. 
_ « Nor ſhall we doubt their hardy offspring 5 fire. 1 


_ AMethinks I ſee great Graham undaunted go, 
NE *Gainſt Rome's proud eagles, and the Saxon foe, - 
© Here are his ſons, behold the. manly race, 


| See how the father threatens i in their face. : 
* Methinks I ſee the Douglas ſire of old, 


© Red from his toils, and reſting on the mold; 
When the Juſt prince enquir'd the Hero s name, 


And Sholto Pow Glas pointed him to fame“. 
. © Already 
* fad Sholto Dow Glas, &c, T his i is ſaid by ſome 
to have happened in the reign of Salvathius King of 
es Anno Dom. 787. fo wit, That in an engage- 
ment bet wixt the Scots and Pits , aided by the Sax- 
ons, the Scots were in a manner intirely-routed ; 
but the extrordinary bravery of this Dow Glas 1 
turned the fortune of the day, aud procured the 
victory to the Scots. The King enquired who he 
was whom he had ſeen behave ſo gallantly; a gentle- - 4 
man pointed him out, as he reſted himſelf on the 
ground, and ſaid, Sholto Dow Glas, fee the. black 
grey nan The King loaded him with honours, 
and his family hath ever ſince bors that name. FS 
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c Already. mention'd, needleſs I run 0 er, 88 


1 8 

J 'F #8 EB 
* * - 

5 5 I 


„The trophies by our fires obtain'd before. 2 


« And Bannock-burn Toll redder i in te page; 


„That I retard the freedom of the ſtate; ng 
our glory, and my own propitious fate. 


© Scotia this day demands her ancient right, x 4 


* 


5 -*% 


This glorious day ſhall ev'n eclipſe their rage, 


4 ; = 


A new, a nobler zra ſhall unfold, 
c And Scotia's ſons ſhall ſtand in berghtes gold. ö 


© Pardon, my friends! that I the field delay, 


And ſtop with words the laurels of the day; 
c Go on, brave. Scots! and let each hero” 8 fire ; | : 
c Prove his bold lineage, and aſſert his fire. 5 


« 'Tis Scotia arms her daring ſons to fight, ee 
The pride, the hate, the tyranny you know, ·9 £7 


And all the rage of yon relentleſs foe : 


* Think then, your wives, and helpleſs infants ſtand, 
And weep for ſafety at each warriors's band. 
Dear pledges ! 1 Let their 1 images remain 


* 


Fix d i in your ſouls, and bear you thro? the plain, 


* 


Let thoſe ſoft ties of life, your better part, 


* 


String ev 'ry nerve, and ſteel each hero s heart ; \ 


A 


Thro? ev'ry ſcene of ation point your way, 
And heav'n, propitious, ſhall conduct the day.” 


He poke And tears, indignant, bell; tbeir 


eyes, ; 15 FL” * 1 


3 n ſhouts to battle tore the ies 
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But pious Bavce,. in view of all the boſt, 


Prone on the earth bis ſuppliant body caſt; 3; 


His hand apply'd unto his ſpotleſs breaſt, 
And thus. the father of the ſkies addreſt. 


. Immortal. pow! 'r Whoſe ſacred voice, ſupreme, 
c Spoke to exiſtence this. ſtupendous. frame ; 3 : 27 
5 < Who ſway'ſt the nations with thy dreadful nod; 
And crowns, and ble Hironey confeſs the 


God! 


If e' er with lips unfeign'd my vows I naked”. 


II cer my ſoul a pure oblation made: 


© Regard my ſuff rings paſt, attend my woes, 


8 And judge, O judge! this day thy ſuppliant 8 cauſe, | 


« If 1, unrighteous, fall before yon foe, 
F rom thee, ſubmiſſive, I receive the blo -. 


26 But if wy right th' Almighty's aid can alan, 
Aid thou, and teach me to adore thy name,” 
= The pious Monarch thus. And all the bands, 5 


With humble hearts, and with uplifted hands, 


Devout, addreſs the ſov'reign pow'r on high, 
0 Confeſs their guilty and deprecate the . 


This done, advancing from the ſouth*ron train,. 


A knight i in ſhining armour croſf'd the plain“. 


Eis haughty mien, and his gigantic ſize 


x. 


At once attracted ev'ry warrior's eyes. No 


* Knight in ſhining armour, &c. This is ſaid to. 


be Sir Henry 


| Warwick. : 8 
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The hardy champion forth, diſdainful, wo 
And in his left 4 lance, enormous, ſtood. 
Approaching, he.defies each Scottiſh knight, 
And dares the braveſt out to ſingle fight. 
Soon as the King the giant-foe beheld, 
Alone defy. his legions on the field, - | 
The ſteed he reins, and ruſhes o'er the grand; 

An axe well temper'd charg'd his better hand: 
'Dauntleſs he rode to meet the champion's force, 

And the proud knight begins his furious courſe 3 
Full at the Monarch aims his length of ſpear, En 2 
Th' eluded weapon ſpends its ſtrength i in air. : 
The courſer bore him on; but as he paſt, 

(Juſt where the plume ſtood nodding on his a), 

A forceful blow the Monarch aims with Kill, = 
Thro' helm and brain down ruſh d the ſhining ſteel. 

Prone fell the champion on the gorey ſtrand, 285 

And the ſtern viſage threaten'd on the ſand. HP 
This ſaw both hoſts, and, from th? important fight, 
Each takes the omen of the future fight. e 
Returns the King; his worth each boſom kres, FY 


* as 


And ev' * leader to his ; poſt retires, 25 


. 


And now both armies for the Sght prepare, Ny 
And ſhriller clangors animate the war. . 


1 


Drums, trumpets, clarions blend their warlike noiſe, 


e its 2 E 4 1 


dung f thro” md Feet? and echo thro! the ſkies. 
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Wood, vales, 2 mountains the alarm rebound, 


And heav'n and earth appear d iovoly'd | in ſound. | 


Say, Sacred nine ! the dreadful Keene relate, ; 
And paint the wonders of this day of fate! 


<4 
% 


Approach the foe, ten Thouſand { Glo'ſter heads, 9 
Ten thouſand more the hardy Hertford leads. 
e the Scottiſh right they ſhape their way, 


Where Edward's legions lin'd the hollow bay; 


The hollow bay thick ſet with piles before, 

And with factitious turff diſſembled o'er, 

Arm'd on rich ſteeds the ſouth'r rons thither bound, 
And plunge at once into the faithleſs ground. 

Five thouſund whole lay wallowing in the ſhore, 5 


And ſharpen'd ſpikes five thouſand courſers gore. - 


Edward to war his infantry commands; 

Ruſh the fierce foot amidſt th* entangled bands. 

Their fiery leader thunders at their head, Fn | 

And faſt aroupd the wid' ning faughter ſpread. ; 

Warriors and ſteeds lay in one ruin mix'd, 

By craft ingulph'd, and ſecret piles transfix'd.. : 

The reſt, affrighted, from the fatal coaſt, 
Confus'dly. flying, jain'd el the diſtant hoſt. 


Again in air the ſouth”: ron banvers play, 
And fifty tbouſind iſſue to the day. | : 
The hardy Monmouth heads his Cambrian force, 2 
And Oxford j 4 joins, bis s Trinobantian borſe, + 


1 


To meet thoſe battles dauntleſs Edward goes, " ES 
But looks for aid againſt ſuch odds of fot. © 
Nor long expects. Before his hardy lines, | 

Soon at his ſide the noble Randolf ſhines. 

In quick battalia form'd each adverſe train ey” 

With double rage commenc'd the ſecond plain. 

Together faſt. the burſt of battle goes, 

| And to the ſkies the ſhouts, tremendous, roſe, . 

As when loud winds the foamy lurges ſweep, 

And from its caverns tear the bellowing deep ; 

Or, as fierce flames their crackling torrents pour 

Thro? monntain-foreſts, and the ſhades devour; 

Juſt with ſuch rage the hoſts together bound, 

Juſt ſo the clamours thro? the heav'ns relounds | 

| Soon as the craſh: of ſpears obſcures the air, _ 

5 At once unſheath'd the gleamy faulchions glare. 
From claſhing arms the blended ſparkles blaze. 
And bluſhing torrents form a crimſon maze. _ 
„Here haughty Monmouth thunders i in his might; 

There hardy Oxford animates the fight, 

Jn vain. See where fierce Edward ſwims i in gore, 

And; Randolf's mighty arms lays waſte the n 

See where the ſpreading ruins of the ſlain, 

Ty hicken, and grow, and widen o'er the yr 0 

Incline the fouth*ron ranks, nor longer dare 


Oppoſe the fury of the ee wh | 
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Monmouth and Oxford ſee their troops give way, N 


And, pierc'd with wounds, themſelyes forſake the day. 
Retreat the legions to the gen ral hoſt, 72 
And twenty thouſand, lifeleſs, ſtrow the coalt. 
The Scots ſoon rally, aud their ſtandards j join, 
And the form'd troops again in order ſhine. . 


. Doubly repuls'd, now all the ſouth” ron way 
Fir'd with reſentment, for the field prepare. 
In gold array'd, and blazing diamonds bright, 
The mighty king rode foremoſt: to the fight. 
Three thouſand knights in mail, ſeverely gay, 
Rich on barb'd ſteeds conduct him to the day. 
The long extended legions fill the train, 
And crouding nations thicken on the plain. - 
Aloft, unfurl'd, the gilded ſtandards fly; © èꝭx: 
And all the pomp ot battle ſtrikes the ſky. 7 
Where Edward's s legions and brave Randolf's 1 
Rally'd, and reeking ſtill with recent blood 1 


7 


Array'd, the banded ſquadrons proudly fare, | 

In all the dire magniſicence of war. i 
Unequal match! But ere th* attack begun. 53 
Amidſt the chiefs the doughty Douglas ſhone, 
Three thouſand bord'rers his command obey, 

Freſn to the field, and ardept for the day. 

Him gallant Stuart in burviſh'd armour Joins, 

And to the onſet leads his weſtern lines. 
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Heroic youth! K Nor had five luſtres hel 


Their cireling ſeaſons o'er his blooming bead. : 5 


The charge begins. The hoſts together bound, 


| And ſteeds and warriors tumble on the ground. 
The craſhing ſpears in clouds of ſplinters riſe, 


| Fierce thund* ring noiſe, deep groans and e 


Ring round. the foreſts; _ ecchoing rocks: reply, 
And all the war redoubles in the ſky. 


"TE 


The monarch's ſteely guards, amidſt the __ - 


On Edward's legions pour their awful might: 5 


Edward as furious meets the i iron- train, 


And heads and helmets ring againſt the plain. 


: Hibernian foot, and Gallia's warlike horſe, 


Toward the noble Randolf bend their courſe. 
The noble Randolf *gainſt thoſe fe. 


And foreign gore ſoon ſwell'd the neighb'ring 8 „ 


What wonders were by dreadful Douglas wrought 1 


And ev'n young Stuart, not undiſtinguiſh'd, fought. 
But Ompbraville, in arts of war long kcill'd, | 5 EA 
Draws forth the ſouth'ron bowmen to the feld: -* 
| Rang'd to th* attack, full fifty thouſand came, 
That drunk the Tine, and Humber s tumbling ſtream. 


From twanging yews the whizzing tempeſts fy, Es 


And clouds of feather'd fates obſcure the ſky. 2 


By this Hyperion on his radiant car, 
Flam 41 in the xeuith-of the Rs JH 
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The work of art divine, to weigh the fates 5 7 8 


Impartial heav'n's decrees ordain'd to , 
And fix th* eternal equity above, | 
Bright i in the azure- vault the balance none, 
And Britiſh fates in either ſide are thrown: PR 


. * 5. v. 27. | 


— 


3 s 
Pa Low- the unerring balances on high, bh 


Fram'd of pure gold, depended from the ſy ; 1 | 


Of rival monarchs, and contending ſtates 8 2 4 


Sinking more pond'rous, Scotia” s lots prevail; 1 


* High mounts in air, o e the ſouth*ron ſcale, | 


Meanwhile the King, not yet engag'd, beheld 
The bold encounters on the various field ; | 


Joyful had view'd his glorious leaders fight, 
In all the terrors of their fathers might ; 


But now at laſt perceives the quiver'd pow” 5 br 


; By crafty Omphraville well known before, 
pre Rang'd on the hoſtile flanks, in, order glare, ; 25 
; And gall with diſtant wounds the Scottiſh war. ; 
To arms he calls, and tribe by tribe draws forth, 
„ ks rh to are the 6 Increpld; north. 
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» B right in b Shire vault the balance ſhone. 
This piece of machinery (if we- may call it ſo) the 


reader will find made uſe of both by Homer and Vir- 


gil ; nor is it any invention of theirs, or, indeed, 


| owing to the Pagan theology. We have ſeveral 


authorities for it in ſacred writ, particularly that 
of Daniel, in the account he gives of ane 


— 
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; Himſelf before the ſquadrons takes the plain, . 
And Hay and Keith and Gordon fill the train. | : 
His troops M*Kenzie to M. Donald 3 Joins, | 
And all the war in Scythian armour 8 fy | pH 
The dales around Hebridian axes pild, | 2 5 „ 
Aud boſſy bucklers glimmer e o'er the geld. 1 . „ 
Detach'd befcre, the noble Marſhall rode, 
To quell the fury of. the archer-croud. _— er 

Two. thouſand ſpears obey the chief's commands, 

F iercely they ruſh amidſt the quiver 'd bands. _ - . 
The bold detachment dealt deſtruction round, Ts 

| Bows, ſhafts and wariors mingling on the ground. 
Not able to ſuſtain their awful might, 


Back to che rear the archers wing their fight, : 


By this the King, majeſtically great, | 
Shines in the center of the day of „„ 
stern terrors riſing brood upon his brows, 

And in his looks the God of battles glows. ” 
Quick round the field his piercing eye-balls gl are, 


At once directed through each ſcene of War?: 
Then as the thunder, burſtiog from on high, rk 
Drives thro? the gather'd wreck, and ſweeps the «i 
While clouds, diffoly'd i in mighty. torrents, pouvt 
The ſounding ruin round the delug'd ſhore ; 5 8 
So ruſh'd the Monarch 'midit the thickeſt fight, . 4 
. flam'd i in all the wonders of his might, N 5 4 


76 . The LI FE of.- >, © Badk m. 
Gods ! How his rage the wil havock ſpread? 15 
How thick around him roſe the growing dead ? 


What tides of rolliog gore, from ranks o 'erthrown, | 


Unite, and ſwell, and deeper float the lawn, 


Now groans with death, and waves a purple ſea. 
The diſtant war, aſtoniſh'd, ſtops its courſe, 


5 And; wond'ring, view'd his more than mortal force. 5 


The hardy north's undaunted ſons engage, 
And ſecond thro? the field their Monarch's rage. 
The foreign troops, amaz d, for flight preparè, 
And ev'n the great Caernarvon dreads the war. 
But Ompbraville « collects the ſta gg ring lines, 

| And at their head once more that leader ſhines. | 
Bold Giles, the Argentine renown'd in fame, 
And long in foreign fields a dreadful name, 


| Recalls the Belgian, and the Gallic horſe, | 


And joius to Omphraville the rally'd force. 

The Scortiſh battles, diftant on the field, 

The aſſembled foe's freſh rendezvous beheld 3 

From diff rent quarters their whole troops combine, 
And all at once the Monarch's ſtandard Join. 

The monarch takes the van, and all his pow 7 
Upon the foe with dreadful fury bore ; 

On them the hardy foe as furious bound, 


Deep groen'd beneath the heck, the trembling 
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The lawn! 1 that, late, freſh crown d with verdure lay | 
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The mighty claſh of arms reſounds in air, Br 90 1 


And mountains eccho to the: din of war. = £7 SH 


How did the Ba vcx, i in all bis dread. array > 
new the former wonders of the day! : 125 1 
His rage thro? ev'ry ſeene of battle ran, — 849 
ram d on the flanks, or lighten 'd in the ran. 
Gods ! How fierce Edward urg'd the tern debate, 

From. his bold band what warriors met their fate 

in vain the Gallic chief oppos d his . 2 211 ＋ 
"Breathleſs by him extended on the hre. 1, 
This Belgium ſaw, and Gaul's enn horkift 

And fled, diſorder'd, from bis dreadful force. PET 2 


Bold Douglas, Randolf, Stuart, exert their might,! | 
Thunder thro” death, and drive the ſcatter id _ 5 4 


Their rage no more ſuſtains the e 
All diſarray d, and reeling on the ſtrand. _ 
And now the ſun had ſhot a fainter ray, wy 1 1 


His car declining to the weſtern ſea: 2/5727 A 


When from the heights deſcend the Scortiſh . 5 
The toe beheld afreſh the. .cover'd plains- 1 2 01D) 


They gaze ſome time, aſtoniſh'd at the ee r 


2 


Then all at once precipitate their flight. 


His armies routed, and his honour loſt, ca ine 


The great caernarvon leaves the bloody coaſt. 
To where loud billows beat Dumbarton? „ 5 
He flies ; and Douglas drives the ſcatter'd rox 18. 


By ſea at laſt he gains bls native ſway 3 af. 
ps in the chaſe three 1 viims r. 4 EN 
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Of hoſtile corpſes (dreadful to relate )), © 
Full fifty thouſand gorg'd the field of fate, 
Four hundred ipurs of gold, Equeſtrian ſpoils } 
Part grace, and part reward the Grampian toits, 
There Typont fell, and Gloceſter the brave #7 85; 
From Baucg's gen'rous bounty found a grave. ; 
There the bold Argentine's fam'd laurels fade}, 
Mix'd with the ruins of the vulgar dead. 
| The Argentine, who never knew to yield, 
And ſcorn'd'to'fly, inglorious, from the field ; 
In diſtant climes for martial toils renown'd, . 
And thrice his head with Pagan triumphs crown'd, 
Four thouſand Scottiſh warriors yield their breath, 
Loyal in life, and glorious in their death 
There Typont fell, and Roſs, renown'd of old, 
But ſtill, in Scotia's annals, live in god. 
| While thrice the ſun his courſe diurnal rolls, | 
And ſhades, ſucceſſive, thrice invoke the poles; . | 
Still Bannock-burn, choak'd with a tide of gore, | 
© Groan'din deep murmurs to its gh aftly ſhore. 
Edward eſcap'd , bold Douglas leads his hoſt 
Back to vitorious Bxvce by Fortha's coaſt. | 
Conjoin'd, to Stirling march'd the laurel'd war, : 
And ſpoils of nations load each groaning car. ; f 
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: + The bold Argentine's, &c. Sir Giles the Arpen- 
tine, who commanded a part of the foreign auxilia* 


ries, and had done ſignal ſervices abroad apainſt the 


Saracens, He was called he Argentine, from . 
| hpentino, à city of Allatia ia Germany, now StraF 
| burg. | Tg 8 
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At once the willing provinces obey. * 6. "OE 15208 


Turns the rich furrows of his native fail ; 


: L 


Book III. King RO BERT BRUCE E. 150. 
Vaſt troops of captive foes the pomp adorn'd 13A. 
And baughty chiefs in hoſtile fetters 3 SETP -- 
Chiefs who, ettſoons by gen'rous Bryce diſmiſt, 
Reſtor d his royal conſort to his breaſt. Z 
Moubray the fort ſurrenuers, loyal grown, 1 
And henceforth faithful to the Scottiſh crown, 17 


Now, glorious Bxucs (all oppoſition quell'd, 
Lich faction crulh'd, and ev'ry- foe repell d)) 
Throughout the provinces proclaims his ſwu z 


From far Pomena's coaſt to Solway's ſhor e; 
Each ſubjeR, loyal, owns his ſov'reign po w-. 
His friends rewarded. and his hoſt diſmiſt, 

With bounty loaded, and with freedom bleſt & c 
Lach office he inveſts with dye commend, , rs oe ek 
Diſpenſes laws, and conſtitutes the land- . + ..;- us. 


No more dare foreign foes his right invade, > = 

No more dares faction lift its rebel head. 1 

No more the Grampian ſwain i in battle bleeds, 1-486 

Bur to the ſward the peaceful. rake ſucceeds.. 1 1 
The lab'ring hind, free from oppreſſive toil, - b 


* 5 
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In freedom, peace and plenty waſtes the . TY 
And all th* indulgence « of a righteous ſways 33 
No longer Caledonia now deplores, #504 »»M 
Her ruin'd cities, and her deſart ſhores 11 1 81650. 2 5 TD : 
Her cities, r round, their ancient ſplendor wn 


And galiee herrn ware an cn , EE 
"Owe „ 


4 
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At home rever'd, abroad diffus d by fame, * i 
Through diſtant climes reſound: the Bruſſian name. 


Thus far the Moſe, in unambitious grains, 
Hath lung the Monarch ſweating on the plains, 


Immers'd in ils, with perils long beſet, | 
(Glorious i in patience, and reſign diy great y | 
Till-by degrees he gain'd upon his foes, 
Grew in diſtreſs, and on his dangers roſe; 
Triumphant "midſt the ſpoils of nations ſhone ; TY 7 
And now unrival'd, mounts his native throne: | 
W here regal ore, and gems his brows infold, 21 K 


And everlaſting laurels ſhade the gold. 


While circling ſpheres their endleſs rounds ſhall rags 7 
| And feel the genial influence of the 'fun ; 3 1 IF 


While earth fhall' daily on her axle roll, 1 
And the flow wain attend the freezing eis, 13 
While monthly moons their revolutions keep, 25 0 ( 
By turns ſhall raiſe, and fink by turns the deey: 1 19 
While rortha, ſpacious, rolls her winding waves, : ? 
And Tay's rich ſtream Eneian borders laves ; 5 | | 
Still dear to Albion be her Bavcs's "fame, = 
Sacred his werit, and rever'd bis name. ; 
So may juſt heavn maintain her ancient crown, 
And Banquo's race Tor ever fill her throne. _ 
May both, ye Gods Y one nal period paves Ft g 
That ceaſe to rufe, and Fortha ceaſe to How. id © 
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A Scorrizu BALL. RP. 
T fell about the Mert; obo eee —_ 
Quhen the wind blew ſchril and cauldy © Fe i 
Said Edom o' Gordon to his men, 11 ert 2iT- 73 | 
We maun draw to a hauld. 5 53k 36 i328” | 
And quhat a hauld fall we draw to, 1 
My mirry men and me ? . LEY 4 


We wul gae to the houſe o* the Rhodes, 2 A 7 | 

To ſee that fair ladie. "of 
un The lady ſtude on hir caſtle wa”, „e e | 
| Beneath baith dale and down: © en. 


| 
"If There ſhe eſpy'd a hoſt of men © m4 a 

: Cum ryding towards the toun. ove. nud coy ; 
do O fee ze nat, my mirry men a? 14 


oO O ſee ze nat quhat I ſ e:? 
Metbinks I ſee a hoſt of men. += C 555 Be 
1 merveil quha they be. ; | 


»+ 
* 


She ween' d it had been hir lurely lord, 
As he cam ryding bame ; 
It was the traitor Edom o 8 uy 55 J 
| Oha reckt nae fin nor ſhame. a TAS . OYEEP 
She had nae ſooner buſkit ny Bo He E 
1 on hir goun, 233113 2020 400 1198 bus 39 
e „ : GR ns 
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"qt 162 1 
Till 3 0 . and his mes 
Were round about the tous, 


They had nae ſooner ſupper ſett, 

Nae ſooner ſaid the grace, | 
Tit Edom o' Gordon and his men, 
Were light about the place, 
The lady ran up to hir towir head, 
san faſt as ſhe could drie, 
To ſee if by hir fair ſpeeches 

She could wi? him agree. 


But quhan he ſaw this lady ſaif, 


1. 
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And her gates all locked faſt,, * 


He fell into a rage of wrath, 
And his hart was all agaſt. 
Cum doun to me, ze lady gay, 
Cum doun, come doun to me- 


This nigbt fall ye lig within mine armes, 


To morrow my bride ſall be. 


1 winnae cum doun, ze fals Gordon, 
I winnae cum doun to thee ; 


I winnae forſake wy. ain dear lord, 
That i is fab far frac me. 


Give owre zour houſay: ze lady — 4a | 
Give owre zour houſe co me, is 

Or I fall bren yourſel Bs. 

Bot and zour babies three. 


1 


* 


F: 


CR. Hud 
* 


3 
9 
&. 0 
F 


my” 
& 


bt 


( 063.4} 1 
1 winnae give owre, ze falſe Gordon, 
To nae fik traitor as zee; 
And if ze bren my ain dear babes, 
My lord {all make ze drie. | 


But reach my piſtol; Glaud; my mots 
And charge ze weil my gun: 


For, but if I pierce that. bloody butcher, 
My babes we been undone, 


She (tude upon hir caſtle wa, 
And let twa bullets flees | 
She miſt that bluidy butcher's hart, 
And only raz'd his knee. 


Set fire to the houſe, quo fals —_— 
All wood wi dule and ire: 

Fals lady, ze all rue this deid, | 
As ze bren i in the fire. „ 


Wae worth, wae worth ze, Jock my many 
I paid ze weil zour fee; 

Quhy pow ze out the ground - wa ſtane, 
Lets in the reek to me ? | 

And ein wae worth ze, Jock my man, ; 
I paid ze weil your hires 

Quby pow ze out the ground-wa ſtane, 
To me lets in the fire. 


Ze paid me weil my hire, lady 3 bolt Sf 
Le paid me weil my fee : | : fit 6 7 
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" Bot now Ts Tüte & Gordon's man, 55 e 1 
Maun either doe or die. | FE! 
o then beſpaik bir little ſon, | SO i 
Sate on the nourice” knee: „„ ; 
Sayes, Mither dear, gi owre this houſe, rH per tet 
For the reek it ſmithers me. EF 
E-wad gie a' my gowd, my childe, „ 4 
Sae wad I a? my a 5 
For ae blaſt o the weſtlin wind, TT IS 
| To blaw the reek frae tbe. 


O then beſpaik her dochter dear, ; 
She was baith jimp and ſma's k 
O row me in a pair o! ſheits, 
And tow me owre the wa. 


They rowd bir in a pair o“ ſheits, 
And towd hir owre the wa: - 
But on the polnt of Gordon $ "— 

She gat a Geadly fa. 


0 bonnie bonnie was hir mouth, 


And cherry wer hir cheiks, 
And clear clear was hir zellow hair. | 


| Whereon the reid bluid dreips. 


Then wi” his foot? he turnd hir owre, ; 
O gin hir face was wan! | 


He ſayd, Ze are the firſt that we 
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wiſht alive again. 5 ym l 26 bieq wh 
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He turnd bir owre and owre again, 
O gin her ſkin was whyte! 


I might hae ſpared that bonnie face 


To hae been ſum mans delyte. Re 
bs Buſk and boun, my merry Gen a F- J 1 
For ill dooms I do guels ; f 
1 cannae luik on that bonnie face, 1 
As it | yes on the- graſs. 
Thame, luiks to frets, my maſter dear, 15 0 
Then freits will follow thame: W 
Lat it neir be ſaid brave Edom. o' Gordog | : 
Was daunted by a dame. ee” 
But quhen the ladye faw the fire 1 55 
Cum flaming owre hir bead, 5 
She wept and kiſt her children twain, 3456 15531: hath 
Sayd, Bairns, we been but dead. _* BE 
The Gordon then his re blew, T2 2% 
And ſaid, Awa', awa' 5 ESE. 230-6 . 
This houſe o the Rhodes is @ in flame, . 
. hauld! it time to ga" * 
oO then beſpy'd hir ain dear lord, 5 
5 As hee cam owre the lee ; . 


He ſeed his caſtle all in 2 blaze 
Sae tar as he could ſee. : 


Then fair, O air his mind mi = 0 5 
And all his hart was wae : "Hos 
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put on, V pet on, mp wighty mes, 
- Sa faft as ze can . 


Put on, put on, my wighty l 
As faſt as ze can drie; #£ 
For be that is hindmoſt of the f 2 

Sall neir get guid o' me. | 


* ” 94 


Then ſum they rade, and fur they ran, 
Fou faſt out owre the bent; 


But eir the foremoſt could get up, 2 
Baith lady and babes were brenn. | 
He wrang hls bands, ee, Om , 
And wept in teenfu muid ; :- 1 8 8 
O iraitors, tor this eruel deid Ln hit ada 264 
Ze fall weip teirs o blu. 


| And after the Gerdon be is gane, 

8. faſt ao be might #they ?: 
And ſoon i the Gordon's foul bartſs . q 
He's wroken his dear 8 78 


7 1 


| ; : f 38 
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. The FLowzRs of the Forrer.- ed 


4 Sone, made after the fatal Battle of N 
hill, fought anno 1513 


= . Fo N 1 | 
Ir heard of a liltivg at our ewes milking, 
Lol + betors break of days 


ed 


Nae daffin, nae gabbing, but ſighiag and cabbings | 


( 167 ) 
But u now there's s a moaning on ks, green loaving, 


bs £ _ 
7 


That our bra Forcſters are a' wede away. 
Rp e 5 


At boughts in the morning, nae blyth lads are Corning = 


The laſſes are lonely, dowie and wae: 


Uk ane bes wor leglin, and hies her away. 
| 5 Iu. 5 
At e en in the gloming, nae WERE: are roaming 
Mong ſtacks with the laſſes at bogle to plays 
But ilk ane ſits dreary, lamenting her dearie, - | 

Tue F lowers of the Foreſt that are wede 8 

| Es | 
At har NP at t the ſhearing, nae younkers are jearing, 

| The banſters are runkled, lyart and grey, 
At a fair or a preaching, nae wooing, nae en 

Since our bra? F oreſters are a nn away. 

V. 


O dool for the order ſent ME re ans 3 > 2 | 


The Engliſh for anes by guile gat the day; 


The Flowers of the Foreſt that ay ſhone the foremoſts _ 


The prime of our land * cauld i in n the clay. 
We'll hear nae mair «ling at our r ewes milking, 
The women and bairns are dowie and -wae, 2 


Sigbing and moaning on ilka green loaning, 


Since our bra Foreſters are a wede away. 


; TERS. 
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